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Enter niched Duke of Glcfar Joins* ^ 

TOwis the winter of our difeontent, 

Made glorious fummer by this fonne of Tork^ 

I And all the doudes that lowrd vpon our hotife, 
In the deepe bofome of the Ocean buried. 

^ovvareourbrowes-bound with viftoriotis wreatneSj 

OtK btutfed armes hung vp for monuments, , 

Our fterne alarums changd to merriemectingts, 

Out drcadfull nurches to delightful! meafures, . 
Grim-vifat Vwarrediath fmoothde his 
And now in (lead of mounting barbed ft cedes ,, 
Tofright the foulesof fearefuUaduevfadcisd 
fie capers Nimblic in a Ladies chamber-^ 

To the lafeiuious pleafing of a loue. - 1 ■ ' 

But I that am not Ihapte for fportiue trsckes. 

JSTot made to court an amorous looking glafife. 

I that am rudely ftarnpt & wantloucs.maieft}-. 

To ft rut before a wanton aHibhngNv mpn, " ' f 
1 that am curtaild of this fairc pr<jportiQn> 

Cheat ed of feature by ddlembupg natur 
Defoi md.vnfiniftttjicat befoiiemy time 
Into this breathing world foarcchalfruade vp, - 
And that fo lamely and ynlaftiionable. 

That dogs barke ut me as I halt by them: ' ' 

Why I in this weake piping time of pes*« l ‘ d ! • 

Haue no delight to pafte away the time* n : v 
Vnlcfte tolpie my ftiadow in^hefuutK, . 

And dcfcant on mineoWnedcPoimjtief 
And therefore fince I cafirtot proouea louet 
To cmsrtainc thefe fairs vv ell fpoken daiesj 
‘ " " . A % : 
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I am determined to orooue a viilaine. 

And hate the idle pleafures of tbefe daies : 

Plots hauc I laid,indu£lious dangerous, 

B>y drunken Prophefie* libels and dreames, 

Tofet my brother Clarence and the King 
In deadly hate the one agamft the other. 

And if King Edward be as true and iufB, 

As I am fufctile/alfe,and trecherous ; 

Thisday fhould Clarence elofely bemewed vp, 

Abouta Prophecy, which faics that G. ^ 

OfEdwardsncires the murthcrcrs fhall be. 

Diuc thoughts dovvne to my lcule,. Enter Clarence ntth 

Heere Clarence comes, , , ’ agardofixcn.. 

Brotherhood dayes,what mcancs this armed gard 
That waites vpon your grace? (pointed 

£la. Hi; Maieflie tendering mv perfonsfafety kathap. 
This conduft to couuey me to the tower. 

G /a. Vppn whajeaufej. .. ^ 

Qa. Becaufe my name t' George* 

Glo. Alackc my Lord,that hiult is noneof yours, ( 

He fhou'a forth** commit your Godfathers l 
O belike his mai^ftie ha'hfome intent 
That you f tall he n^ehriltnsd in the tower. 

But whatSiTSVRatterQaTencc may! know# 

CL*. Yea Richard when 1 know; for I proteft 
As yet 1 do not,but Sfs 1 can learnt, 

He hai kens after prophecies and dreames, 

A nd from the crofTe-rowe pluckes the letter G? 

And faies a wizard told him that by G, 

His iflue difinheiited Ihould be. 

And for my name of Geprge .begins with G* 

It folio wes in his thought that! am he. 

Thefc as I learne and fuch like toiej as thefe* 

Haue mooued his hizhncOfc to commit me now. 

Glo. W hy this it is when men are raldc by wonstfB? . 

T is not the K ing that lends you to the tower* 

My Lady Gray his wife* Clarence tis (he* 

That tempts him to this’extreraitie;, 

no; ihc and that good®an of wcrfiiip Antbtff 






or rvi<— 

Anthony tower s R 

From whencethis prefent day heis deliucredi tadw 

there isno IMII tsf^de. 

But the Quecnes kindred and ivtift refl^ S bore " * 

That trudge betwixt the King and M“t r ?“ e ohore. 

Heard ye not what an humble fuppliartt ~ 

Lord Haftings was to her for his dehucrie. 

Glo. Humbly complaining to her dcitie. 

Got my LordChamberlainc his libertie. 

lie tell youwhatfl thinkeitisourway. 

If we will keepcinfauour with tbckiijg. 

To be her men and-weareher liucry. 

The iealoiis preworne widow and her fclfe, 

Since that pur brother d,ubd them gentlewomen® 

Are miahtie gofsips in thjsmonai chy. , 

Bro. I bcicecb your Graces both to pardon me : 

His Maicftie hath fbaightlie giuen in charge. 

That no man (hall haue priuat c con ference. 

Of what degree foeuer wit hihis'brothcr. 

Glo. £uenfo and pleafe your wprftiipBmkenbmyV 
You may partake of any thiing m<& • 

• nn trMfon 







Is wile T 

Well ftrooke in ** *#“«• 

We lav that SbV* ** apreue foote, 

A cherry I«P P c,abon.?f , a paffing pleafing tongue l 
And th« thc P Qucencs kindred are made gcntic folkes. 

G/o.Niu -ht to do with JVliftfclIc SHo;e,l tell thee leboUT* 

He that doth naugbt wftbhcr,cxcepting one 
Were beft he doit Cccrctly alone. 

Tiro. whatoneHiy 

Glo . bier h'Ojbanci ; " y „ - 

•Ere. I bcfecchyour Grace tonardon me, and withall tor* 

conference with die noble Duke. \ e 



il 












i, ■ i, i .. ii <r, ii <\\ -■ 1;^ ■-! i: 




Q*> Wcknow thy :.T:: i r^c Brpkenbury ,and will obey; 
Gfo„ Wearc the Qutenesabieftsand maftcbejK 
Brother farevvcil s I will vnto 'he King, 

And whatfoeuer you will imploy trie in. 

Were it to call KingEdwards widow fifter, 

I wi II pcrforme it to infranchife you, 

Meanetirtie this deepe dilgrace in brotherhood. 

Touches me deeper then you can imagine. 

Ck, 1 know it pleafeth neither ofv swell, 

Glo, Well.yc-urirrprifoamcnt fhall not be long 8 
Iw^dciiuci yottfflr.Ucfcr vouj 
an- ■ •: men- 

•'■■■■ u perfoKe.tarcwdl, > ExitCk* 

t tread the path that thou fhak ncare return^, 

,4e plaine Clarence,! do lone thee Co, 

* hat 1 wilt (horrly fer? 5. jliv foule to heauen, 

IC^eauen wifi take the prefent atotir hands: 

*B«t'vho cosies herc*th.c hew tleliacrecj Haftings? 

•* ' Entet Lori Hdftittgi, 

Haft. Good time of day vnto n.y gracious Lord. 

Gb, As much vnto my good Lord Chambcrlaine: 

Well arc you welcometo the Open aire, 

How hath your Lordlhip brook£imprifonmebW, 

Haft. With patience (noble L ' rd friends muff- 
But 1 (hall Hue my lord : to giue rf,:^ banket? 

That were the caufc ofmy iffir, ifhimcnt, 

Glo. No doubtmo doub: ,, n d fo foall Clarence to& s 
For the)' thas were yc u* ttmes arc his, 
bar* - preuaild as much on him as you, 
v . More pitt ie that the Eagle fhould be mewed* 
While Kights and buflards prey at liberty, 

C/ff, Whathevves'abioadf h : : i; 

ff a ft* Nonewcs fobad abroad, as this at home: 

7 he king is lick!v,weake arid melancholy,- 
A nd his P hifitions feai e Him mk holy, 

G& Now by Saint Paul tbisnWis badi 

Oh he Mth kept an euill diet long, 

Andeu— • 'Htfnfd his royal! pcrf©% 

Ti$ 



t indeed; 



of Richard tl?e third. 

Tis very greeuoris to be thought 
\V T hat is lie in hp bed ? 

^f. Goyoo before, and I wiifibilow you. Exit Haft, 

He cannot Hue I hope, and muft not die, _ 

Ti'l George be packt with port horfevp to rieauen. 

Ilc in to vrgehis hatred more to Clarence, ,, ^ , 

With lies well fteeld with vvei’gh#3rguments, ; 

And if I faile not in my deepe intent, 

Clarence hath not another day . 

Which done, 1 God t.keki^' Edward^ his mev,. j { 

And leaue the worldfov > o bpf% ,tn: ; sued am-rt 5 s ft*' 

For then lie marrie Wanv#> , oungdt datight* fljitn l V 

Whatrhough Ikild her husband and her father, , 

The readieft way to make the wench amends, 5 '- 

1 s to become her hmband and her father : 

The which will I,not all fo much for loue, 

As for another fecret clofc intent. 

By marrying her which I muft reach- vrito. 

But yet I run before my borfc to market: 

Clarence ftill breathes, Ed. vard':Lil Hues and ratgnes. 

When they are gone, then muiT I count my gaincs. Exit . 
Enter Lady Anne, with the hearfitof Harry the 6. 

Lady <isfn. S<c dowrie fe downpour honourable lo*!! , ... 

If honor may be ftuowded in a hearfe, ^ 

Whileft 1 a wlrile obfequioufly lamen t 
The vntimely fall ofvertuous Eaijcafter. 

Poore kei- cold figure, ofa holy Kint 
Pale afhes ofthehoufe ofLancafter, 

Thou bloudlefle remnant of that royallblottdj 
Be it lawfull that 1 inuocate thy ghoft. 

To hcarcthe lamentations of poore Anne, 

Wife to thy Edward, to thy flaughtered fonne* 

Stabd by the felfefame handsthat made thefe holes a 
Loe in tHofe windowes that let forth thy life, 

1 .powre the helplcfle balmc of my poore eyes, X. , * 

Curft be the Han d that made thefe fatall holeS| 

Gurjft betheheart thathad thcheart to do it. 
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More direfull hap betide that hated wretch, 

Thar mikes vs wretched by the death of fhe$8 
Then I can wifhto addcrj/piders,foades, 

Or any creeping venbmdc thin g that hue* 

Ifcuer he haue child, abortiuc be it, 

Prodigiou? and vntimelv brought to light: 

Whofe vgly and vnnarurali a'peft, 

May f ight the hopefull mother at the view. 

If eucr he haue wife, let her be made 
As (inferable by the death of him, 

Ax I am made by my poorc Lord and thee. 

Come now towards Cher tfey with your ho’y loade, 
Taken from Panics to be interred >he. e: 

And ftill as you arc wearic of the watghr, 

Reft you whiles 1 lament King Henric- corfe. 

Enter Glojler. 

Glo. Stay you that besrethe cot fe and fet it downc. 

* L<t, What blackemagitian coniurcs vp this fiend, 

To ftop deuoted charitable deedes? 

Glo. ViHaine fee downc the corfe,or by S.Paule, 
lie make acorfe of hint that difobeyes. 

Gent. My Lord, (land backe and let the coffin paflc, 
Gloi | Vomatierd dog,ftand thou when I command* 
AduJhtc thy Halbert higher then my breft, 

Or by Saint Paule 1 le ftrike thee to my foote. 

And fpurne vpon thee jbegger, for t hy bo'dneftc*— — - 
La. What do you tremble, are you all afraid? 

Ala^I b'am-; you not, for ) o.u arc moitai 1, 

And mortal! eyes cannot endure thed.ucll. 

A.uaunt thou dreadfull miniftcrofhcll. 

Thou ha«llt but p >werouerhts mortal .ody, 

Hiifoule rhou canft not Haucjthereforebe gone, 

Gi>. Sw ere Saint far Chanty be not Ibcurft* 

La. Foul? diuc I t >r Gods fake hence 5c trouble VI lW*b 
For thou h ft made the happy earth thy hell: 

Frid u with curlingcnes anddcc pecXc ainaes. 

It thou foughft o view tfiy hainquidecdcs, 

Behoidthti pattcrucoi thy butcheries . 
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oh Gentlemen fee, fee dead Henries vroutidc^ . 

Open their congcald mouths, and bleed afrefh. 

B'ufh,blufh,thou lumpe of foule deformitie. 

For t’is thv prefence that exhales this blood. 

From coldeand emptie veincs where no bloud dwells. 
Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturaU , 

Prouokesthis deluge moft vnnatural. , , 

Oh God which this bloud madeft,reucngc his death- 
Oh earth which this blond drinkft.reuengc bis death : 
Either heauen with lightning ftrike the. mui therer dead, 
Or earth gape open wide, and eate him q'-ncke. 

As rhoudoeft fwaltow vpthis good Kings bloud. 

Which his hdl-gouernd armc hath butchered. 

Glo. Ladie you know no rules ofeharitie. 

Which renders good for bad,blcflings for ctirfcs, 

Lniy . Vil laine thou knoweft no law of G od nor man: 
No bead fo fierce, ba> knowes fonie touch ofpittie. > 

Glo. But I know none, and therefore am no bcaft . 
Lady. Oh wonder full when Diuels tell the truth. 
qU\ More wonderful I when Angels are fo angry: 
Vcuchafe diuine perfection of a woman. 

Of thefe fuppofed eUilsto giue me lcaue. 

By civcumftance but to acquite my felfe. 

La. Vocchfafc defined m'cftion ofa man, 

For thefe knowne euils but to giue me leauc, 
Bycircumftance to curie thy curled felfe. 

Glo. Fairer then tongue can name thee, let me haue 
iSome patient leifure to excufe my felfe. 

La. Fouler then heart can thinke thee, thou canft make 
No cxcufe currant, but to hang thy felfe. 

Glo. By fuch dcfpaire I fhould accufe my felfe. 

La. Andby difpairing fhouldft thou Hand excufdc. 

For doing wort luc vengeance on thy felfe, 

Which didft vnworthie flaughter vpon others, 

Glo. Say that I Hue them not? ' 

La. Why then they are not dead, 

But dead they arc.and diUelifh fiaue by thee, 

Glo, I did not kill your husband 

B 

















Zrf. Why then he is alius* > 

Glo. Nay ,heis deadend flaine by Edwards hand.' 

La. In thy foule throat thou lieft.Quecnc Margaret fawe 
Thy bloudy faulchion fmoking in his bloud. 

The which thou once did bend againft her breft. 

But that thy brothers beat afide the poynr. 

Glo. I was prouokcd by her flaunderous tongue* 

Which laid their guilt vponmy guiltlefle fhoulders. 

La. Thou waft prouoked by thy bloudieminde. 

Which neucr dreamt on ought but butcheries . 

Didft thou not kill this king? Glo. I grant yea* 

La. Doeft graunt me hedgehog, then God grant me too 
Thou mayeft be damnd for that wicked deed* 

Oh he was gentle, milde and verttious, 

Glo. The fitter for the king of hcaucn,that hath him* 
h*. He is in heauen, where thou (halt neuer come. 

Glo. Let him thaftke me that holpe to fend him thither* 
For he was fitter for that place then earth. 

La. And thou vnfit for any place but hell, 

Glo. Yes one place clfc, if you will hearemenameit. 

La, Some dungeon, Glo. Your bedchamber. 

La. Ill reft betide the chamber where thou heft, 

Glo, So will it Madame, till I lie with y ou* 

La. I hope fo. 

Glo. I know fo,but gentle Ladie Anne, 

Toleauc this kinds incounter of our wits* 

And fall fomewhat into a flow'er methode '■ 

Is not the caufer of tire ttmclefle deaths, 

Of thefe Plantagenecs,Henvie and Edward, 

As blamefull as the executioner# 

La. Tliouart the caufe.and moft accurft efftft. 

Glo. Your beautie was the caufe of that effect,. 

Your beautie which did haunt me in my fleepe, 

To vndertake the death of all the world, 

So I might reft one houre in your fweete bofome. 

La. If I thought that,! tell thee homicide* 

Thefe nailes fhould rend that beautie from my chcekes* 
Glo.. Thefe eies could neuer indure fweet beauties wr ac ^ e > 

You 
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You fhould not bkmifb them if I flood by: 

As all the world is cheered by the fonne, 

Sol by r that, it is my day, my life. , . , , rr 

La. Biacke night ouerfhade thy day* and death thy life. 
Glo* Curfc not thy feife faire creature, thou art both. 

La, I would I were to be reuenged on thee. 

Glo, It is acjuarrell moft vnnaturall. 

To be reuengd on him that loucth you. 

La. It isa cjuarrcll iuft and rcafonable. 

To be repengd on hiih that flew my husband, , 

Qlo. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband, • ; 

Pid it io hripe thee to a better husband. 

La. Elis better doth not breath vpon the earth, _/ , 

Glo, Go to,he hues that loues you better then he could. 
r * Mams him. Glo . Planta°:cnct. : ' 
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La, Why that was he. . ,, 

Glo. The feife fa me namejbut one of better nature. 

La, Whereishe? 

Glo. Hccre. She fpitteth at him* 

Why doeft thou fpit at me#. ; 

La, Would it were mortallpoyfon for thy fake. • - 

Glo, Neu er came poyfon f . om fo fweete a place* 

La, Neuer hung poyCbn on a fouler made, 

Out of my fight, thou doeftinfe«ft my-eics. 

Glo. T hine eies fweete Lady,hauc infe&ed mine. 

La. Would they were B.ifiliskes to ftrike thee dead*, 

G/e. I would they were that I might die at once, - • 

For now they kill me with r -lining death} 

Thofe cies or thine, from mine haue drawne fait teares, 
Sliameddidrafpect withftore or chfldifh drops: 

I neuer fued to friend asr cnemie. 

My tongaecouldneuer icarne fweete foothing words: ’J 

But now thy beautie is propofdc my fee; 

My proude heart Cues, and prompts my tongue to fpeakcj 
T each not thv lips fuchfrorne ;fbr they wtre made 
For kifluigjLadyjnot for fuch contempt. 

If thv rctiengefull heart cannot for* me, 

Lo here I lcndtheetiajfliarpe'pointed fword* 
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Which if thou plcafe to hictein this true bofome? 

And let the fouleferththatadoi-eth thee: •. 

I late it naked to ihe deadlyftrokc, • '' ?"ri d- * 

A w . beg the death Vpon my knee, 

N ay ,dpr <,qt p.jwfe*,iiwas I that kilde y our husband* 

But twas thy. be.o.utjc that jprouokedmer 

Nay now difpatch;t\yas 1 that kild King Henry? 

But twas thy heauerfy face that Set me on: Mere (be lets fall 
Take vp the fwopl againe or take vp me. P ; the [word. 

La. Arife $XFcmbler,though I with thy death, 

1 will not be the executioner. 

Glo, Then bid roe kill mV felfe,and I will dp it. 

La. Ihauealreadie. idt.:. 

GL, Tufh that was in thy rage, 

Speakeit againcjandcuen with thevvord, 

That hand which for thy loue did kill thy loue* . / ' 1 

Shall ^>r ehy louffjkill a farre. truer loue: ; . r ■ 

T o both their deaths thou fhal t be acceffaric, . 1 v 

La, I would I khew thy heart. 

Glo, Tis figured in my tongue, ' . . 

La. If^e^mebotharefalle.’ ^ 

Glo, Then neucc was man true, o c - ^ 

La, Well.welgput vp your (word. 

Gle. Say then my peace is made . ' 

La. That fhall you know hereafter. 

G/^'But I fhall iuue in hope. • * 

La, AJl menlhdpe liue fo. 

Got. Vouchfafe to wcare this ring. 

La. To take, is not to giue. 

Gle. Looko ho\V, this ring incompafleth thy finger, 

Euen fo thy breafl inclofeth my poore: heart. 

Weare both of them, for both of them areihine. 

And if thy poore fuppliant may 
Bat*beg one.fiiuour at thy gracious hand. 

Thou doeff confirmehishappinelTefor euer: 

La, What is it? 

Glo. That itwould pleafethee leafier •;; ; tad defignes, 

T o him that hath more caufc to be a n " 

, ' ' Ap"'- 
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And prefentlv repaire to Crosbie place. 

Where after X haue folemnely interred 
At'Chertfie monnftcr}' this noble King, 

And wet his graue with my repentant teares, 

I will with all expedient dutie fee you: 
for diuers vnknowne reafons,! befeech you 
Grant me this boone. 

]>, With all my heart, and much it ioyes me too, 

To fee you are become fo penitent: 

Treffill and Barkley go along with me. 

Glo, Bid me farewell. 

La, Tis more then you deferue: 

But fince vou teach me how to flatter you. 

Imagine 1 haue faid farewell already. 

Glo, Sirs take vp the corfe. 

Ser, Towards Chertfie noble Lord? 

Glo. No, to white Friers .there attend my comimng. 

Was euer woman in this humour vvoedf Exeunt, manet Gl. 
Was euer woman in this humor wonnef 
He haue her, but I will not keepe her long. 

Wharf that kild her husband and herfather. 

To take her in her hearts extreameft heate: 

With curfes in her mouth, teares in her eyes. 

The bleeding wStnefle of her hatred by, 

Hauing God,her confcience , and thefe bars againlt me, 

And I nothing to backe myduie at all,^ 

But the plaine Diuell and diftembling lookes. 

And yet to win her all the world to nothing* Hah? 

Hath fhe forgotalreadie that braue Prince - 

Edward, her Lord, whom 1 fome three moneths fince 
Stahd in my angrie moode at T ewxbury? 

A fweeter and a louelier gentleman, “ . 4 * 

Framd ini the prodigeflitie of nature:, 

Yong, valiant, wife, and no doubt right royall. 

The fpacious world cannot againe affeord. 

And will lhee yet debate her eyes on me, 

That cropt the golden prime of this fweete P rince, 

‘Vnd made her widdow to a wofbll bedi 
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On me, whofe all not equals Edwards moity. 

On me that halt, and am vufhapcn thus. 

My Dukedome to abeggerly denier> 

I do mill ake my pevfon ail this while/ 

V pon my life fhe finds, although I cannot 
My felfe,to be a maruailous proper man. 

He be at charges fur a looking glaffc, 

And entertaine fome fcorcor two of taylers, 

T o ffudte fafhions to adorne my bodie, ,• 

Since lam crept in fauour with ray feife, 

1 will maintaine it with fome little coft: 

But firft He turnc yon fellow in his grauc. 

And then returne lamenting to my leue, 

Shine out fairefunne,till I haue bought a glaffe. 

That I may fee my fhadowaslpaffe, Exit. 

Enter Qattue^LerdRtxerSf Gray f 

Ri. Haue patience Madame, thers no doubt hisMaie* 
Will foonc recoucr his accufloracd health. (ftie 

Qritj In that you boroke it ill, it makes him worfe. 
Therefore for Gods fake entertaine good comfort, 

And cheere his grace with quicke and mery words,- r, 7, 

Q». If he were dead ,what would betide of me, > 

R<. No other harme but Ioffe of filch a Lord. 

Q«. The lotlc of Inch a Lord includes all harme, 

Gr, The heauens haue bleft: you wich a goodly forme. 
To be your comforter when he is gone. 

Q u, Oh he is yong,andhis miuoritie 
Is put vnto the truft ofRich. Gloceftcr, 

Amanthat loues not me, nor none of you. 

Ri. Is it concluded he fhall be prote&or? 

- Q“- * is detemiincd,not concluded yet , 

But (oit nmfl beifthe JCingmifcaihe. ( Enter Buck.Darfy 
Gr. Here come the Lords of Buckingham,and Darby. 
Bttc, Good time of day vnto your royall grace. 

Dar. God make your roaicflic ioyfull as you haue bccne. 
(V». The Countcffe Richmond good my Lo:of Darby, 
To your good prayers wiilfcarcelyfay ,Amen: 

Yet Darby notwiihftanding,fhces your wife. 

And 
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And loues not me, be you good Lo. aflurde 
1 hate not you for her proud arrogance, 

Dar. Idobcfeechyoueithernot beleeue 
The enuiousflaunders of her falfc accufcrs, 

Or if fhe be accufd e in true report, 

Beare with her weakneffe, which I thinkc proceedes, 

From wayward fickneffe,and no grounded malice. 

Rite. Saw vouthe King to day,my Lo.of Dai bie * 

Dar. But now the Duke of Buckingham, and I, 

Came from vifiting his M^eftie. 

Qu, Withlikelihoodcofhis amendment Lords? 

Bhc. Madame, good hope, his Grace fpeakes cheerfully, 
Q», God graunt him health, did you confer with him ? 
Bite. Madame we did ?He defires to make attenement 
Betwixt the Duke of Gloceftcr, and your brothers. 

And betwixt them, and my Lord Chamberlaine, 

And fent to warne them to his royall prefence. 

Qf. Would all were well,but that will neuer be, 

I feare our happineffe is at the higheft. Enter Glocefi'er . ; 

Gle, T hey do me wrong,and Iwill not endure it. 

Who arethey that complaines vnto the King* 

That I forfooth am fterne and loue them not : 

By hoh'T’aul they loucliis Grace but lightly, 

Tha^fili his earcs withfuch difeentions rumors i 
Be%u’fe I cannot flatter and fpeake faire, 

S^ile in mens faces, finooth,decciue and cog, 

Ducke with French nod and apifheourtefie, 

Imufi: be held arankcrous cnemie. 

Cannot a plaine man liue and thinke no harme, 

But thus his fimple truth mull be abufde, 

By filken flie inunuating Iackes ? 

Rt. To whom in all thisprefenccfbeakes your Grace? 

Glo. T o thee, that half nor honeftie nor grace. 

When haue I injured thee, when done thee wrong. 

Or thee,or thee, or any of your faction ? 

A plague vpon you all. His royall perfon 
(Whom God preferue better then you would wifli) 

Cannot be quiet fcarce abreathing while, 
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But you muft trouble him with lewd complaints, 

Qmj Brother of Gloccfter,you miftakc the matter: dl 
The King ofhis owne royall difppfition, 

A nd not prouokt by any futer elfe, 

Ayming belike at your interiour hatred. 

Which myour outward aftions (hewes it felfe, 

Againft my kinred, brother, and my felfe: 

Makes him to fend, that thereby he may gather 
The ground of your ill will, and to remoue ir. 

Glo. I cannot telljthe world li growne fo bad. 

That Wrens make prey where Eagles dare not pearch,' 
Since eueric lacke became a Gentleman; 

There’s many a gentle pcvfon made a lacke. 

Q_h, Come, come, we know your meaning 5 brothcr Glo. 
You enuie mine aduancement and my friends, 

God graunt we neuer may haue neede of you. 

Glo . Meane time, God grants that we haue needc of you. 
Our brother is impnloned byyourroeanes, 

‘ My felfe difgrac’d,and the Nobilitic 

Held in contempt, whilft many faire promotions. 

Arc daily giuen to enoble thofe, ‘ 

That fcarcc fomc two daies frncc were worth a noble . 

Q«. By him that raifdc me to this carefull height. 

From that contented hap which 1 enioyd, 

I neucr did incenfe his Maieftie, 

Againft the Duke of Clarence :but haue beene, 

An earned aduocate to plcadc for him. 

My Lord,you do me fhamcfull iniuvie, 

Falfly fo draw me in thefe vile fufpetts . 

Glo, Y ou may deme that you were not the caufe, 

Of my Lord Haftings late imprifonment. 

Riff. Shcojaymy Lord.- 

Glo. Sh'e may,Lo.Riuers,why whoknowes not fo? 

She may do more fir then denying-that : 

She may helpc you to many faire preferments, 

And then denie her ayding hand therein, 

And lay thofe honours on your high ceferts, 

W hat may file not, (he may , yea man ic may (he. 






- t, What marrie may fhe? 

; What marrie may fhe?marry with a King, 
oatcheler.a handfome (Kipling too. 
vis your Grandam had a worfer match. 

’ qL My Lo.of Glocefter, I haue too long borne 

Yom blunt vpbraiding S> and your bitterfeoffes. 

By heauenl will acquaint his Mateltie, 

With thofe grofle taunts I often haue endured. 

I had rathefbe a countrey feruant maid. 

Then a °reat Quecne with this condition, 

To be thus taunted, fcorned, and baited at: Enter Q». 

Small ioy haue I in being England* Quecne. Margaret. 

Qu.UWar. And lefned be that fmall, God Ibefeech thee, 
Thyhonour,ftate,and fcatc is due to me. y 

Glo . What? threat you me with telling, of the Iving- ■ 

Tell him and fpare not,looke what I haue faid, 

I will auouch in prefence of the King : 

Tis time to fpcake, my paines are quite forgot. 

Qug.MAr.Ont diucll, I remember them too well , 

Thou fleweft my husband Hcnriein the Tower. 

And Edward my poore fonne at Teuxbutie. 

Glo. Ere you were Quecne, yea or your husband lung, 
I was a packehorfc in his great affaires. 

A wceder out ofhis proud aduerfaries, 

A liberall rewarder ofhis friends : 

To royalize hisbloudl fpilt mineownc. 

Qu. Mar. Yea, and much better bloud, then his or thine. 
Glo , In all which time, you aud your husband Gray, 
Were factious for the houfeo' Lancafter: 

And Riuers,(b we re you Ws not your liusband 
In Margarets battailc at Saint Albonsflainc? 

Let me put in your minds, if yours forget 
What you haue beene ere now, and what you arc. 
Withall,what I hauebeene.and what I am. 

Qm, Ma. A murtherous ui’laine,and (o fti! 1 thou art. 

Glo. Poore Clarence did forfake his futher W arvvicke, 
Y ca and forfwore himfclfe (which lefu pardon .) 



Q v.'JUar. Which God reuenge. 
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Glo. To fight on Edwards partie for the crowne, 

And for his meede (poore Lo.)hc is mewed vp : 

I would to God my heart were flint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards foft and pit i full like mine, 

I am/oo childifh, foolifh for this world. 

Q«, Mar .Hie thee to hell for lhame.and lcaue the world 
Thou Cacodemon,rhere thy kingdome is. 

Ri. My Lo.ofGloccfter in thofe bufie daycs. 

Which here you vrgc to proue vs enemies,. 

We followed then our Lo.ourlawfull king. 

So fhould we you,ifyou fhould be our king. 

G/c-. Ifl fhonldbef I had rather beapedler, 

Farre be it from my heart the thought ofit. 

Q«- As little ioy (my Lord) as you fuppofe 
You fhould inioy,were you this countries king, 

As little ioy may you fuppofe in me, 

That I enioy being the Queene thereof. 

Ma t A little ioy enioyes the Queene thereof, 

Fori am fhe,and altogether ioy lefle, 

I can no longer hold me patient. 

Heare me you wrangling Pvrats that fall out* 

In fSaring out that which you haue pild from me '■ 

Which of you trembles not that lookeson me 5 
If not, that 1 being Queene,you bow like fubie&s, 

Y et that by you depotde,you quake like rebels : 

O gentle villaine do not turne awae. 

Glo , Foule wrinckled witch, what mhkft thou in my fight 
But repetition of what thou haft tnard, 
Thatw'il! Imake,belore •. In*!- ’ego: 

A husband, and a forme fl xr. • 'ft to me* 

And thou a kingdome, all of ■:< i allegeancs r 
The forrowthatl haue by right is yours, 
dl t he pleafures you vfurpe are mine. 

The curfe my noble father laid on thee. 

When thou didft crowne iris warlike Stowes with paper, 
And with thy fcorne dre wft rulers (torn his eies, 

And then todrie r!iem,»au’ft the Duke a clou':, 

S teept in the faultlefle bioud of prettie Rutland : 
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iscurfcsthcn fombittemtfleof Me, 

lenounftagainft the^arc; »Ma *«. . 
nd God,not we.hath plagde thy bloudy deeds. 
q* go iuft is God to right the innocent. 
jtaft O twas the touleft deede to flay that babe, 
nd the moft mercileffe that euer was heard of 
Rut. Tyrants themfelues wept when it was reportc 
J)orf No man but prophecicd reuenge for it. 
fab Northunberland thei*prefent,wept to fee if. 
Otf. M, WhatJwere you fnariing all before I came, 
eadie to catch each other by the throat, 
nrl fumf'.vou now your hatred allonme? 
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Ifhcauen haue any greeuous plague in ftore, 

Exceeding thole that I can wilh vpon thee: 

O let them keope it till thy finnes be lipe. 

And then hurle dovvne their indignation 
On thee the trouble r of the pooreworlds peace: 

T he worme of confidence hill begnaw thy foule, 

T hy friends llifpefi for traitors while thou liueft, 

And take deepe traitors for thy dear eft friends. 

No llcepe dole vpthat deadly eycof thine, 

Vnlelfc it be whileft fome tormenting dreame 
Affi ights rbee,with a hell ofvgly diuels. 

Thou eiuifh mai kt,abortiue rooting hog. 

Thou that waft feald in thy natiuitic 
The ILue of nature, and the fonne ofhelJ, 
Thouflaunderofthy mothers heauie wombe, 

Thou lothed i llxie of thy fathers loynes. 

Thou rag of honour, thou detefted,&c, 

Glo, Margaret, 

Q*. M, Richard. Glo, Ha. 

Qo. M. I call thee not. 

Glo, Then I crie thee mercieifor I had thought 
Thou liadft cald me all thefe bitter names. 

Q». Al. Why fo I did, but lookt for no replie, 

O let me make the period tomy curfe, 

Glo, Ti> done by me, and ends in Margaret, (felfc, 

Q#» Thus haue you breathed your curfc againft your 
Qi/d/. Poore painted Queene, vnineflouulh of my for- 
Why ftrewft thou fugeron.that bottled fpidcr, (tune: 

Whofe deadly web enfnareththcc about? 
Foolc,foole,ihouv\hetft a knife to kill thy fclfe. 

The time will conie when thou fhalt wifli forme, 

T o lielpe thee curfe that poifoned bunchbackt toade, 

Falfe beading vvoman,end thy ffantike curfe, 
Leaft to thy harme thou moue our patience, 

Q • Foule ilia me vpon you, you haue all moifd mine, 
, W ere you wel 1 feru’d you would be taught your duty. 

^ * To feme me well}) ou alllhoulddo medutic, 
Teach me to be your Queene,anil yon tny fob 11 eels: 
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O ferue me well, and teach yours felues thatdutie. 

Dorf. Difpute not with her, lire islunaticjue* 

O M, Peace Mafter Marques, you are malapert, 

Ycur fire- ncw ftampe of honour is fcarfe currant : 

O that your yorig nobilitie could iudge 
What twere to loofe it and be miler 
They that ftand high, haue many b 
And ii they fall,(hey daft themfelues 
Glo , Good counfell mary,learne it, lc-un. 

Dor, It touchcih you (my Lo:) as much as me. 

Glo. Y ea,r.nd much more, but I was borne fo 
Ouraiery buildeth in the Cedars 
And dallies with the winde,and fcornes 
Qu, M, And turnes the funne to (hade, alas, — , 
Witnes my fonne, now in the fhade of death, 

Whole bright outlhiningbeames,thy cloudie wrath. 
Hath in eternal! darkeneftefoulded vp: 

Your aiene buildeth in our airies neft, 

O Godthatfeeftit,do not fuffcrit: 

As it was wonne with b!oud,loft be it fo. 

Buck. Haue done for fliame,if not for charitie. 

M . Vrge neither charitie nor fhame to mej 
Vncharitably withme hauevoudealt, 

Andlhamefully by you my hopes arc butcher d , 

My charitie is outrage, life my fhame, 

And in my fhame ftill line my lorro wes rage. 

Bhc\. ' Haue done, 

O Princely Buckin^ham,I w ill kille thy hand, 
In figne of league and amitic with thee: 

Now fake befall thee,and thy Princely houfc. 

Thy garments are not fpotted with out bloud. 

Nor thou within the compalle ot my curfe. 

Buck, Nor no one here, for curfes rieuer pafte 
The lips of thole that breath them in the airr. 

M, He not belecue but they alcend the skic, 

And there awake Gods gentle fteeping peace, 

O Buckingham beware of yonder dog. 

Lookc when he fawnes,he bites, and when he bites, 
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His venome tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Haue not to do w’\th him, beware of him: 

Sinne,death,and hell haue fet their marks on him, 

And all their miniflers attend on him. 

Glo, What doth Hie fay my Lo: of Buckingham? 

Nothing that 1 refpeft my gracious Lord. 

O^M, What doeft thou fcornc me for my gentle coun- 
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And footh the diucll that I warne thee from? 

0 but remember this another day, 

When he fhall fplit thy very heart with forrow, 

And fay pooieMargarec was a prophetellc: 

Liuc each ofyou the fubie&s of his hate, 

And he to your, and all of you to Gods, Exit . 

Haft. My hairc doth Band on end to heare her curfes 
Riu. And fo dot h mine, I wonder fhees at libertie. * 
Gld. Lcannot blame her by Gods holy mother, 

She hath had too much wroRg,and I repent 
My part thereof that I haue done . 

Q«. I ncuer did her any to my knowledge. 

Glo, But you haue all the vantage ofthis wron 0- , 

1 was to hot to do fome body goocl. 

That is too cold in thinking of ir. now: 

Marry as for Clarence, he is well repaid, 

He is frankt vp to fatting'for his paines, 

God pardon them that are the caufeofit. 

R/». A vertuous and a Chriftianlike conclulion. 

To pray for them that haue dene fcathe to vs. 

Glo. So do I euer, being well aduifde. 

For had I curft,now I had curft mv felfe. ^,do 
Catf. Madam his maieflic doth call foryou. 

And for your Grace, and you my noble Lo: 

Qw. Catesby we come, Lords wiliyougo W'ith vs. 

Rm. Madame we will attend your grace. Exemt.man.Ri& . 
Glo. I doe the wrong,and firft began to braule 
The fecret mifehiefes that I fet abroach, 

I iay vnto the greeuous charge of others 
Clarence,whom I indeedehaue laid in darkenefle: * 

I do bevveepeto many Ample guls ; 
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Namely to Raftings, Darby,Buckingham, 

And fay ?tis the Qu?ene,and her allies, 

Thar flirre the King againft the Duke my brother. 

Now they beleeueme,and withallwhetme. 

To be i cuengde on Riuers,Vaughan,Gray : 

J3nt then I figh,and with a piece of feripture. 

Tell them that God bids vs do good for euill : 

And thus I cloath my naked villanie, 

With old odde ends, ftolne out ofholy writ. 

And feeme a Saint,when mod I play the Diuell : 

But foft,here comes my executioners. Enter executioners. 
How now.my hardie flout lefolued mates. 

Are you now going to difpatchthis deed# 

Execs*. We arc, my Lord ,and come to haue the warrant, 
That vye may be admitted where he is, 

Glo. It was well thought vpon,I haue it here about me. 
When you haue done,repairc to Cfosbie place: 

But firs,bc fudden in the execution, 

Withall .obdurate, do- not heare him plcade, 

For Clarence is well fpoken.and perhaps. 

May moue your hearts to pittic,t t you marke him. 

E ver.Tuliijfeare not, my Lo.we will not ffand to prate, 

T alkers are no good doers, be allured : 

We come to vfe our hands, and not our tongues. 

C/o.Your eivS drop milftones, when fooles eies droppears, 

I like y ou lads, about your bufi nclle. Exeunt. 

. Evter .Clarence, E rokenburie, 

Bro. Why lookes your grace fb heauily to day ? 

Qar. Oh, I haue pad a miferable night, 

So ful of vgly fights, of gaftly dreames. 

That as I am a Chriltian faithful 1 man, 

I would not fpend another inch a night, 

Though t’were to buy a world of happie dayes, 

So fu’l of difmal! terror was the time. 

Bro. What was your dreameillong to heare you tell it. 
Cla. Ale thoughts I was imbarkt for Burgundic. 

And in my companie my brother Glocefler. 

Who from my pablin tempted me to vvaike, 

Vpon 
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Vpon the hatches thence vve lookt toward England, 

And cited vp a thoufand fearefull tiroes, 

During the wattes oF Yorkcand Lancaftet > 

That had befallen vs:as we part along, 

Vpon the giddic; footing of the hatches , 

Me theu^hfthat Gloceftcr (lumbled,and in {tumbling. 
Stroke me (that thought to flay him)ouer board, 

Into the tumbling billovuesofthe maine. 

LordjLordjme thought what paine it was to drowne. 

What dreadful) noifeofwatersinmine cares. 

What vgly fights of death within mine eies : 

Me thought I faw a thoufand fearefull wracks, 

Ten thoufand men, that filhes gnawed vpon, 

Wedges of golde, great anchors, heapes of pearle, 
lneftimabic ftones,vnualued Iewcls, 

Some lay in dead mens fculs,and in thofc holes. 

Where eyes did once inhabitc, there were crept 
As’t were in fcorne of eyes reflecting gems, 

Which woed the filmic bottom ofthe deepe, 

And mockt the dead bones that lay fcatteredby, 

Brok. Had you fuch leifure in the time of death, 

To gaze vpon the fecrets ofthe deepe i 
CUr, Me thought 1 had: for (hll the enuious floud 
Kept in myfoule, and would not let it foorth, 

T o feeke the emptie,vaff,and wandering airc, 

But fmothcred it within my panting bulke , 

Which almoft bui ft to belch it iri the fea . 

£rol{. A wakt you not with this fore agonie ? 

CUr, O no, my dreame was lengthned after life, 

O then began the tempeft to my foule, 

Who part (me thought) the melancholy floud, 

With that grim ferriman, which Poets write of, 

V nto the kindome of perpetu 11 night : 

The firft that there did greet my ftranger foule, 

Was my great father in law, renowmed Warwicke, 

Who cried alowd.what fcourge for periurie, 

Can this darke.monarchic affoord falfe Clarence, 

And fo he vanifht;then came wand. mg by, 

A flu* 



A fhadow like an Angell in bright haire, 

Dab’ed in bloud,and he fqucakt out alowcf, 
Clarence'is come/alfe, fleeting, periurd-(3iarencc. 
That ftabd me in the held by Teuxburie : 
Seazeon him.furics,takehira toyour toiracnrs,^. 
With that methought a legion of foule hpnds 
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Enuirond me about, and howleci in eates. 

Such hideous cries, that with the vetis noife, 

I trembling, wakrand ifora feafoo .after, 

Could not beleeue but that I was in hell , 

Such t errible impreflion made the dreame. 

Bro, No maruell(my Lo.)though it^ffrighted yo», 

, I prprnife you,! am afraid to heaj-p you tell it. f: "4 
‘ CU. O BrokenbuneJ haue done thofc things, 

Which nowbjrareeuidence againft my foule, 

For Edwards fake, and fee how he requites my. 

I pray thee gentle keeper ftay by me, 

* J^y foule is neauic,and I faine would fleepy. , .... 

Bro. I will(my Lo.) God giue yout Grace goodreftj 
Sorrow breakes feafons,and repofing howers,* 

Makes the night morning,and the noonetide night. 

Princes haue bnt their titles for their glories. 

An outward honour for an inward toy le. 

And fprvnfclt imagination,,, ; 

They often fecle a world of reftlefic cares: 

So that betwixt their titles, and low names, 

There’s nothing differs but the outward fame. 

The muytherers enter. 

In Gods name what arc you.and how came you hither# 
Exec. I would fpcake with; Clarence, and 1 came hither on 
Bro, Y ea, are you fo briefc i (my legs, 

2 Exec, O fir, it is bette r to be bviefe then tedious, 

Shew him . • commiffion,talke no more. He readeth it* 
Bro, I am in this commaundcd to*deliuer 
T | k noble Dukc of Clarence to your hands, 

I v.ili not reafon what is meant hereby, 

Bccaufet will be guiltlelfc ofthe meaning : 

Here are the keies, there fits the Duke afkepe, 
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He to his Maicftie,and cei tiBe his grace. 

That thus I haue refignd my charge to you. 

Ex*. Dofo,itis-apointofwifdomc. 

2 What (half I ftab him as he fleepes ? 

1 No then he will fay tvvas done cowardly 

When he wakes, , ; J • . 

2 When he wakes, 

Why foole he lhall neuer wake till the iudgeraent day* 

1 Why thenhc will fiy,we ftabd him flee ping. 

2 The vrging of that word Iudgcmentjhath bred 
A kind of remorfe in m,c. 

5 I What, art thou afraid ? ^ 

2 Not to kill Him haumg a warrant for it,but toLe damnd 
For killing him, from which no warrant can defend vs. 

1 Backe to the Duke of Glcjcefter ,tel 1 him fo. 

2 I pray thee flay a while, I hope my holy humor will 
Change, twas wont to hold me but while one would tell xxj 

1 How doff thou feele thy felfe now? (in me 

2 Faith fomecertaine dregs of confcience are yet with* 

1 Remember our reward when the deed is done* 

2 Zounds he dies,l had forgot the reward, 

1 Where is thy confcience now i 

2 In theDuk<*of.Glocefters purfe.., ' 

1 So when he opens his^ntife to giue vs our reward, 

T hy co nfcience fl icsout. ‘ 

2 Let vigo, there’s fe# ornotie will entertaineit. 

1 How ifit come to thee againe? 

2 lie not meddle with it, it isa dangerous thing. 

It makes a man a coward. A man can not fleale, 

Butit accufthhimihecannotfWcare, but it checks him: 

. He cannot lie with his neighbours wife, blit it detects 
Him. It is a blufhing fhamfaft fpirit,that mutinies 

In a mans bofomc : if fils one full of obffaclcs, 

If madejne once reftore a purfecfgold that Ifound, 

It beggers any man ( hatkfcepes it : it is turiid out of all 
Townes and Cities for a daungerous thing, and cucric 
Man that meapes to hue wel!,endcuours to truft 
Tthimfeifc,a*d to-liue without it, 
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1 Zounds it is cuen now at my elbow perfwading me 
Not to kill the Duke. 

2 Take the Diueil in thy minde, and beleeuc him not. 
He would infinuate with thee to make thee figh. 

1 Tut, I am ftrong in fraud.he cannot prcuaile with me, 

I warrant thee. , . , 

2 Spoke like a tall fellow that retpe&s his reputation, 

Come fhallwc to this geare? ' , 

1 Take him ouer the coftard with the hilts ofthy fword. 
And then we will chop him in the malmfcy But in the next 

2 Oh excellent deuicc, make a fop of him, (rootne. 

1 Harke he ftirs t fhall I ftrike? 

2 No,frfl lets reafon with him. 

Cla. Where art thou keeper, giue me a cup ofwine* 

1 You fhallhane wine enough my Lo: anon» 

Cla. In Gods name what art thou? 

2 A man as you are, 

CU. But not as I am,royall. 

2 Nor.ymiaswearedoyall, 

da. Thy voyceis thunder, but thy lookes arc humble. 

2 My voyce is now the Kings, my lookes mine ovvnc. 
Cla. How darkely,and how deadly doff thoufpeakcJ 
T ell trie who are you, wherefore come y ou hither ? 

A To,to,to« 

Cla. Totnurtherme. I» 

Cla. You fcarcely haue the hearts to tell me fo. 

And therefore cannot haue the hearts to do it. 

Wherein my friends haue I offended you? 

1 Offended ys you haue not,but the King* 

Cla. I fhalf be rcconcild to him againc. 

2 Neuer my Lb: therefore prepare to die. 

C la. Arc youcaldfoith from out a world of me* 

Today the innocent? what is my offence? 

Where are the euidence that do accufe me? 

What lawfullqueft haue giuen thefr verdiiffvp , 

Vnto the frowning Iudge,or who pronounft 
The bitterfedtence of. poore Clarence deaths' 

Before I be conuift by courfe of law f' 
















tfn 



30 40 50 60 70 80 90 100 110 120 130 140 150 160 170 180 190 200 210 220 230 240 250 260 270 280 290 300 










mm 



li» 



T 



ill 






To threaten me with' death is mod vnlawfull: 

I charge you as you hope to haue r edemption, 

By Chnfts^dearc blcud fhed for ourgteeUous finnes, 
That you depart and lay no hands on me: 

The deede you vndertake is damnable. 

1 What we will do,wc do vpon command, 

2 And he that hath commanded is the King. 

Cla\ E.rronious Vadaiky he great King cf Kings, 

H>th in the tables of his law commanded, 

That thou fhalt do no murdef,and wilt thou then 
Spurne at his edift,and fulfill a mans? * 

Take heede,for he holds vengeance in his hands. 

To hurle vpon thek heads that breake his law. 

2 And that fame Vengeance doth he throw on thee, 
For falfe forfwearing,and for murder too: 

Thou didft receiue die holy facrament, 

fight in quarre'l of the houfe ofJLancafter. 

1 And like a traitor to the name of God, 

Didft breake that yowe,and with thy trccherous blade", 
Vniipft]the bowels of thy foueraignes fonne. 

2 Whom thou wert.fi. vorne to cherilh and defend, 
I How canft thou vrge Gods dreadfull law to vs, 

When thou haft broke it in fo deare degree? 

CUr. Alas, for whole fake did I tbatill deede, 

For Edward ,for my brother, for his lake: 

Why firs,hefend> ye nbt to miirder the for this. 

For in this finne he is as deepe as I: 

If God will be reuenged for this deede, 
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T ake not the quarrell from his jWwerfuu an 
He needes no mdire<ft,8»r lawful! coUrle, 



arme, 



v. ■ -1 c 

I Who madethcc then a bloudy minifter. 

When gallant fpring,braiic Piantagenet, 

That Princely Nouice was ftrooke dead by thee? 

CUr. My brothers loue 3 the diuell,and my rage, ’■ 0 
I Thy brothers loue,thc diuell,and thy fault, i: U nO p 
haue brought vs'hitherqow to murder thee. 

Ctar. Oh if you loue rfiy. brother, hate nQt me, 



of Richard the third. 

I amhis brother, and I loue him well: 

Ifyoubehirdefor neede,go backe againe, 

And I w ill fende you to my brother Gloccfter, 

Who will reward you better for my life, 

.Then Edward will for ty dings of my death, 

2 Youare decern’d, your brother Glocefter hates you, 
Cla. Oh no ,he loues me, and he holds me deare. 

Go you to him from me. 

Km. I/o we Will. 

Cla. Tell him, when that our princely father Yorke, 
Blcft his three fonnes vvith his victorious arme: 

And chargd vs from His foule to loue each other. 

He little thought o fthis deuided friendfhip. 

Bid Gloccfter thirike of this, and he will vveepe. 

Aw, ’ I milftorifcs,arhe leftond vstowcepe, 

Cla. O do not flaunder him, for he is kind, 

1 Right as fno w in harueft,thou deceiu’ft thy felfc, 
Tishethatfent vs hither now to murder thee. 

Cla. It cannotbe,for when I parted with him, 
Hehugd meinhisarmcs,and fwore with fobs, 

That he would labour my deliuerie, 

2 Why fo he doth, now he deliuers thee, 

From this worlds thraldome,fo the ioyes of heauen, 

1 Make peace With God, for yott muft die my Lo: 
CU. Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foule. 

To counfell me to make my peace with God, 

And art thou yet, to thy owne foule fo blinde, 

Thatthgu wilt war with God by murdering me# . 

Ah ftrs,confidcr,hc that fet you on 
T o;do this dcedc,will hate you for this deede. 

2 Whatlhallwe do; ‘ 

Cla. Relent, and fauc your foules- 
1 Relent,tis cowardly and womariifh. 

Cla , Not to relent, is beaftly,fauage,anddii}elifb, 

. ’ r friend, I fpje fome pittic in thy lookes: 

Oh i' ihy eiebe not a flatterer, 

Come thou ori fny fide, and intreate for me: 

^^ing Prince, u hat begger pitties net? 
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Exeunt 



1 I thus, and thus:if this will not feme , He fids him. 
He chop thee in the malmcfey But in the next roomc. 

2 A bloudy decide, and defperately performd. 

How faine like Pilate w'ould 1 wafh ray hand, 

Of this mold grecuous guiltic murder done. 

1 W hy do eft thou not helpc m ci 

By heauens the Duke Hull knovv how flacke thou art* 

2 I wou'd he knew that I had faued his brother. 

Take thou the fee, and tel! him what! fay., 

For I repent me that the Duke is flaine, 

I So do not I, go coward as thou art; 

Now muft 1 hide his'body infonie hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his buriall: 

And when Ihauemy meedel muft 
For this will out, and here I muft not ftay, 

Euler King^Queene, Haft mgs, Ryuen,Dorcet,&c, 
Kin. So, now 1 haue done a good dayes workc, . 

You pceres continue this vnited league, 

I eucrie day expeft an EmbalTagc 
From my redeemer -,to redeeme me hence: 

And nOw in peace my foule fhall pai t from heauen. 

Since I haue fet my friends at peace on earth: 

Riuers and Haftings,take each others hand, 

Disenable not your hatred, fweare your loue. 

Rm. By heauen, ray heart is purgd from grudging hate, 
And with my hand I fcale my true hearts loue. 

Haft . So t hriue I as I truely fweare the like. 

Km, Take heede you dally not before vour King, 
Leaft he that is the fupreme King ofKings, 

Confound your hidden faUheod,an d award 
Either of you to be the others end. 

Haft , Sopro{petI,asIfvyeatept r fo^fo uc » 

Ritt, And I as I loue Haftings with my heart. 

Kin, Madame, your fclfe arc not exempt in this. 
Nor your fonne Dorfet, Buckingham ,nor you, 

You haue bccnc faftious one againft the other: , 

Wife, loue Lo: Haftings, let him ki(fc your hand. 

And what you do,do it vnfainedly. . .... . 

Q^Hcic Haftings,! will ncuer more remtiriber 



Out 



of Richard the third. 

Our former hatred fo thriue I and mine* 

Dor, Thus enterchangc ofloue, I hereproteft, 

Vpon my part fhall be vnuiolable. 

Haft, And fo fweare I ray Lord. 

Kin. Now Princely Buckingham fcale thou this league* 
With thy embraccmcntsto my wiucs allies, 

And make me happie in yotfr vnitie. 

Hue , When eucr Buckingham doth turne his hate, 

On you, or yours, but with all dutieus loue 
Doth chcrith you and yours,God punifh me 
With hate,inthofc where I cxpcttmo'ft loue,* 

When 1 haue moft need to iraploy a friend, v - 

Andmoft aftured that he is a friend, 
Dcepc,hollow,trecherous,andfullof guile 
B e he vnto me* This do I begge of God, 

When I am cold in zeale to you or yours. 

Km. A pleafingcordiall princely Buckingham, 

Is this thy vow vnto my fickly heart : 

There wanteth now our brother Gloccfter here , 

Tomake the perfect period of this peace. Enter Gloceflgf, 
Buc, And in good time,here comes the noble Duke 
Gle. Good morrow to my foueraigne King &Que cn c 
And princely Pecres,a happie time ofday . 

Km, Happie indecde,as we haue fpent the day: 

Brother, we haue done deedcs of charitic : 

Macfcpeace of enmitie.faireloue of hate* 

Bctweene thefe fwelling wrong-in(cncedPeeres» 

Glo, A blefled labour my moft foueraigne liege, , 
Amongft this princely heape,ifany here 
By falfe intelligence, or wrong furmife, 

Hold me a foe, if I vnwittingly,or in my rage, 

Haue ought committed that is hardly borne 
By any in this prefence, I defire 
To reconcile me to this friendly peace, 
dPis death to me to beat enmitie. 

Fif tC an< l defire all good mens loue.' 

Whia^’ 1 * utrcaic true peace of you, 

^’lilpurchafe with my dutiousfcitiice, . 

Of 
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OFyou my noble coofcn Buckingham, 

Ifeuer any grudge were lodg d betweene vs. 

Of you to. Riuers,and Lord Gray of you, 

That all without defert haue frownd on me, 

Dukes, Earles, Lords,gentkmen, in deed of all « 

I do not know that Englifh man aliue, 

\Vith whom my foulc is any iottc at oddes, 

More then the infant that is borne to nignt • 

1 thanke my God for my humilitie. 

Qjt, A holy day fliall this be kept hereafter. 

I would to God a(! ftrifes were well compounded, 

My foue: eigne liege T do befecch your Maieftic, 

To take our brother Clarence to youv Grace. 

Glo. Why Madame, haue I ofrred loue for this. 

To be thus fcorned in this royall prefence ? 

Who knowes not that the noble Duke i.> dead ? 

You do him iniurie to fcornehis corfe. 

Rttt. Who knowes not he is dead? who knowes he *sl 
Qu, A 11 feeing heauen,what a world is this? 

Buck, Looke Ifo pallcLo. Doifet as the reft ? 

Dor. I my good Ld.and no one in this pretence* 

But his red colour hath forfooke hischeekes. 

Kw. Is Clarence dead, the order was rcuetft. 

Glo. But he (poore foul^bv your firft order died. 

And that a winged Mercuric diJbeare, j 

Some tardie cripple bore the counteimaund, 

That came too lag to fee him buried • 

God o-rant that fomc lcfte noble, and lefleloyall, 
fearer in bloudic thoughts , but not in bloud ; 

Defcrue not worfe then wretched Clarence did, 

And yet go currant from fufpition. Enter Day te, 

Dar. A boo"ne(my foueraine)for my feruicc done. 
Kin. I pray thee peace, my foule is full of forrow. 
Dar, I will not rife vnlefle your highnefle g raunt * 
Kin. Then fpcake at once,wfiat is it thou demaundlt. 
Dar. The for fait foueraigne ofmyferuants life. 

Who due to day a riotous gentleman, 

Latelie attendant on the Duke of Norftolke. 



ofRi 

Kit. Haue I a tongue to doome my brothers death. 

And fhall the fame giue pardon to a flaue ? 

My brother flue no man,his fault was thought, 

And yet his punithment was cruell death. 

Whofued to me for him ? who in my rage, 

Kneeld at my fcetc,and bade me be aduifdc ! 

Who fpake of brotherhood? who of loue? 

W ho told me how the poore foulc did forfake 
The mightie War wicke,and did fight for me! 

Who tolde me in the field by Tcuxburic, 

When Oxford had inedownc,herefcued me, 

And faid,dcare brother ,liue and be a King ? 

Who told me when we both lay ie the field. 

Frozen almoft to death, how he didlappe me, 

Euen in his owne garments, and gaue himfelfe 
All thin andand nakedro the numbcold night ? 

All this from my remembrance brutifti wrath 
Sinfully pluckt, and not a man of you 
Had fo much grace to put it in my minde. 

But when your carters, or your waighting vaflailes 
Haue done a drunken [laughter ,and defafte, 

Th&precious image of our dcarc Redeemer, 

Youfttaight are on your knees for pardon, pardon 
And I viixuftly too.tnuft grafcnt it you: 

But for my brother,not a man would fpeake, 

Nor l v vngracious)lpcakc vnto my felfc. 

For Him, poore foule : The proudeift of you all 
Haue beenc beholding to him in his life, 

Yet none of you would once plead lor his life t 
Oh God, I fearc thy iuftice will take holde 
On me, and you^nd mine, and yours,for this. 

Come Haftmgs,helpe me to my.clofer, oh poore Clarence, 
Glo : This is the fruit of rafhnefle i markt you not 
How that the guiltie kinred of the Queene, 

Lookt pale when they did heare of Clarence death * 

Oh they did wge it fti’l vnto the King, 

Cod will rejieijge it. But come lets in 
Tocomfbit Edward withouir companic, 

E 
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. Enter Dutches of York?, Wf k Clarence children, , 

B oy, Tell me good Granam,is our father dead ? 

Dm, No boy. (breaft, 

B or. Why doo you wring your hands, and beat your 
And crie,Oh Clarence jmy vnhappic fonne .? 

Qerl. Why do you looke on vs, and fluke your head, 
And call vs wretches j(pfphanes,caftawayes. 

If that our noble father be aliuc ? 

Dstt. My prettie Cofens ,you mi flake me much, 

I do lament the fickeneiTc ofthc King : 

As loath toloofe him, not your fathers death : 

It were loll labour, to weepc for one that, > loft. 

B oj. Then Granamyou conclude that he is dead. 

The King my Vnclcis too blame for this: 

God will reurnge it,,whom I willimportune 
With day lie praicrs,all to that effeft. 

Dm. Peace children, peace, the King doth loue you well , 
Incapable and llullow innocents, 

Y ou cannot guefte 1 who caufde your fathers death. 

B oj. Granaiji vye can : For ray good V ncle Gloccftct 
Told me, the King prouoked by the Queene, 
Deuis’dimpeachinenrs to imprifcm blip: 



And when hee told.c me fo> hee wept, 

And hugd me in his arme, and kindly kift my cheeke, 

And bad me re lie on him on my father,. 

And he would loue me dearely as his childc. 

Dut, Oh that deceite fhould ftea’e fuch gentle manes, 
And with a vertuous vifard hidefoulc guile : 

He is my fonne.,)' ea ,and therein.my fhame : 

Yet from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

B*y. Think? you my Vncle did diftemble,Granam 

P. Mi I boy. • # 

Boy. I cannot thinke it,harke what noife is this? Inter tbt 

Qh. Oh who fhalLlnnder me to waile and weepe? Q*?'”' 
To chide my fortune, and torment my felfe? 

He ioinc with blackc d.efpaire again ft my foule> 

And to my felfe become an enemie. 

Dm, Whatmeanes this fccane of rode impatience? 

Q*. To make ab aft of tragicke violence. t<l * 
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r i, wirc j,my Lord,yotir fonocour King isdead# 

L v *row the branches,now the rootc is witherd. 

Why wither not the leaues.the fap being gone? 

Tfyou will Uue.lament: if die, be briefer 

That ourfwift winged foulc s,maycateh the Kmgs* 

Or like obedient fabiefts, follow him • , m*. ; 

To his new kingdomc ofperpetuall reft. , 
j)ut. Ah fo much intcrcft hauc I in thy lorroWs 

As I had title in thy nobl e hufband : 

Ihaue bewept a worthy husbands dcathj.H U o 
And lin’d byjooking on his images- u ! 

But now two mirrors of his Princely femblancc , 

Arecrackt in pccce^by malignant death; 

And I for comfort haue but one falfe g> aile, 

Which grccues me when I fee my in him* 

Thou art a widowe,yet thou art a mother, 

And haft the comfort of thy children left thee : 

But death hath fnatcht my children from mine armes v - 
And pluckt two crutches from my feeble limmcs, 7r .rb • 
Fdward and Clarenc c, Oh, what caufc hauc 1 • 

Then, being but moity of my, gnefc, . 

Toouergo thy plants and diQ^ne thy cues? , . „ { Ujitrn 
Bey. Good Auntfyou wept not for our fathers death, 

How can we aid you with our kindreds teares? 

Gerl. Our lath eric (Ic diftrefTc was left vnmoand. 

Your widpwes dolours likca^ifc be vnwept. 

Giuc me no he! pc in lamentation, 
t barren to bring forth laments# 

i ings reduce their currents to mine cics, 

i h^t 1 being gouernd by the watry moanc. 

May fend foorth plenteou^tcares to drowne the world ; 
Oh for my husband, for my eyre Lo, Edward. 

A mho. Oh for our father, for our deare Lo: Clarence. 
Dm. Alas for both,both mine Edward and Clarence# 
Q». yvl rit 11,1 v had l but-Ed ward,and he is gone? 

Aw. What ftay had we but Clarence, and he is gone* 
Dut, Wlut ft.uesludl but they, and they arc gone? 

Qgt V/as iieucr vvidowjhad fo deare a loiFet 
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*‘kmbo. wijs-cijcff Otphanets had'a clearer Ioi^f 
D*. Was c uer mother had a dearer Ioffe? 

Alas, 1 am the mother- of thefc monesy 
T heir woes are parceld^mine are generallt 
She for Edward'weepes,aiid fo do I: 

1 for a Clarence weepe,fo doth not ih« ‘ 

Thefe babes for Clarence weepe,and fo do I: 

I for an Edward we epe, and fo do they* 

Alas, you three on me threefold diftreft, 

Proueall your teares, lam your fotrowesnurfe. 

And I will pamper it vvith lamentations. Enter Glccefi 

C/.Madame Haue comfort, all of vs haue raufe, with others, 
To waile the dimming of our fhimngflarrc: 

But none can cure their hartnes by wailing them* 

Madame my mother, I do crie-you mercie, 

I did not fee your Grace, liumbiy on my knee 
I craue y our bleffing. 

Du, God blclle thee, and put tneekenes in thy mind, 
Loue,chariiic,obediencc,nrid true dune. 

Glo, Amen,andmakeinc diea good olde man. 

Thats the butt end of my mother;* bleffing: 

1 maruell why hcdGradedid'lea'ue itbut? ; :: . Ui o < ! ooi 

Buck,. You cloudy princesiand hart fbrrowirtg peered 
That bear? this mutual Iheauie load of raoanc, - * A 

Now cheare each other, in each others loue: 

Though wee haue fpent our haruefl for this King, 

We are to rcapethehattiefl of his fonne 1 : 

The broken rancour of your high twoliie hearts, 

But. lately fplinted.knir, and ioynde together, 

Muft greatly be prefcru'd,cherifht,nnd kept. 

Me feetneth good thar with fome little traine. 

Forthwith fromLiidldwfhc yong Ptincebe fetcht. : ■ 
Hither to- London, to be crownd : our K i ng. 

Gh. Then be it fo,and go we to 'determine, 

Who they fhall be that ftraight iTtiU poft to LudloWt 
Madame, and you my;mother,will you go, 

To g iuiyour ccnfurcsin this waightie bufinefle, ‘ 

YVithall our hearts. Ext etntjnan, Glo, Buck. 

\ • - Buck, 



nutk. My Lord, who euenourneyes to the Prince, 

A Gods fake let not vs twcrbefeehmdc: 

KbYthewayllefortoccafion, 

Queencs proude kindred tom the Kmg. 

*<£ Mv other fcjfe m countel, confdtone, 

My Oracle, my Prophet, my d«» Cofcn: 

A Enter two Citizen. . ; 

I Cit Neighbour well met^whitheravvayfo fait. 

I al. I promife you,I fcarceiy know my fclte. 
j jieare you the newes abroad# p , • ; - - 

* Lthat the King is dead. 

1 Bad newes birlady,fcldpme comes the bette * . ^ i 

Ifcare, I feare,twill proucatroM’olefome wot . ^ „ 

2 Cit * Good morrow neighbours. , > 

■n tlv this newes hold of good King Edwards death . 
t^Itdoth^^Thcn mailer, look to fee a troublous world 
1 No.no ,l>)’ Gods grace lus fonne dull Ial S nc - 

J Wo to that land.thatsgouerudby a childe. 

\ Inhim there is a hope of gouernment, 

That in his nonage ,counfell vnderhim, 

Andin his full and ripened y«ateshvmfelfc, 

No doubt fhall then, and till then gouerne well. 

1 So flood the Hate when H??ry thph^t 
Wascrownd atParis,but atxi.monetlisolde. 

, Stood the ftate Cohro good my Iriend not fo, 

For then this land was famoullv etuicht •_ . 

Wiih pollitike graue counfelhtben the Kmg 
Had v ertuous V ncklesto protcA lus gtaep. • 

2 So hath chip bothby the father andnapthe*. : 

3 Betterit were they all came «?£ thc talher > 

Or by the father there wete none at all; , 

For emulation now, who (lull be ntare • , 

Which touch vs all too nearest Gpdprcuerit not, 

0 h foil of danger is the Duke ot G 'ocei lev , • 

And the Quecnei kindredhautie and prou.e, 
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A nd were they to be rulde,and not to rule, 

This fickfy land might folace as before. 

^ Come, come, we f care the wool ft,all fhalbe jtvel, 

3 When cloudcsappeare.wife men put on their cloakes: 
When great leaucs falb'the winter is at hand i 
W hen the funne lets, who doth hot Icokc for-night i • ) 

Vni imcly ftormes, make men expert a dearth : 

All may be well; butifGod fort it fo, 

Tis more then we deferue or I expert. 

1 Truf lie the foules of men are ful ofliread : 

Yee cannot ahnoftreafon with a man r 

That lockes not heauily.and full of fear e. 

3 Before the times of change, (till ititffoi 
By a diuinc mftinrt mens mindes mftrult 
Enfuing dangers, as by proofewc fee, ' 

The waters fvvell before a boiftrous florme: 

But leaue it all to God : whither away? 

2 We arc fent for to the Iufhce. 

3 And fo was IJlebeare you company, Exeunt. 

Enter C ordinal/, Outches of T or .young T orke , 

Car. Laft night I hearc they lay at Northhamptonj ' \ 
At ftoniftratfbrd will they be to night, 

T o morrow or next day, they will be here. 

D ut. I long with all m/ heart to fee the Prince, 

I hope he is much growen fincc laft I faw him. 

Q». But I heart nb^fney lay my fonneof Yorke 
Hath almoft.ouertan'e hitn'in HSitgrowth. - ■■ 

T or , I mother, but I would not haue it fo. 

Why my yongCozerfit is good to growc. 

Tor. Grand anyone nightas we did fit at fupper, ; ' 
My vnckle Riu,er$ tafkt how L didgrotor. 

More then my brother. I quoth my Viuk'e Glocefler, 
Small herbes haue gracc,great Wce-des grow apace,- • 

And fincc me thinkesl would not grow fofift: 

Becaufe fwcct e flowers are flo we, and weedcs make hafle* 

D«f. Goodfaith.tjood faith, the faying* did not hold. 

In him that c'ld obiert the fame to thv e : 

lie was the wretchedft thingwhen he was young, 



oFRidwrd the thircu^ 

c,a ion" a growmg.ancl fo leifurely, 

ThitiftbS were atrue ru!e>he lhoule be gracious. 

Car Why Madame, fo no doubt he is. 

I hope fo too, but yet let mothers doubt. 

TV * Now byhny troth ifl had beene remembred, 

T could haue giuenmy Vncklcs grace a flout, mine. 

That Hiould haue neercr toucht hrs growth then he did 
nut. How my pretie Yorke? I pray thee let me heat e it. 
Tor '. Marrie they fay that my V nckle grew fo fait. 

That he could gnaw a cruft at two hourcs old. 

T was full two yeares ere I could get a tooth. 

Granam this would haue beene aprene left. 

Duto I pray thee pretic Y oikc who tola tftee io* 

Ter. Granam his nurfe. 

Why fhie was dead ere thou wert borne,,. 

Ter. Iftwcre not fhe>I cannot tell who told iijc. 

Qu. A perilous boy ,go to, you are too fhrewd. . 

C 7 r. Good Madame be not angrie witluhe child. 

Q«, Pitchers haue eares. 

Can Here comes your fonne,Lo:Marque$porlet. 

What new esLo: Marques? Enter Dorfet ♦ 

Dor. Such newes my Lor d, as grceucs me to ynfdide, 
Q», How fares the Prince? 

Der. WcH Madame, and in health. 

D«r. What is the newes then* _ 

Der , Lo.lUuers and Lo:Gray,are fent to Pomfret, 

With them, Sir Thomas Vaughan, prifoners, 

Dut. Who hath committed them? f 

Dor. The mightie Dukes, Glocefter and Buckingham. 
Car. For what offence* 

Dor , , The fumme of all I can,I haue difclofed; 
Why,oqwhat thefc nobles were committed, 

Is all vnknowne to me my gracious Lady. 

Q#, Ay mee,I fee the downefall of our home* 

The tyger now hath ceazd the gentle hinder 
Infuking tyranny begins to ict, 

Vpon the innocent and lavvlefTe throane: 

W ckorue deftr urt ion , death and Maftacrev ffe 
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HjThe T ragedie 

I fee as in a mappe the end of all , 

Dttt. Accuried and vnquiet wrangling dales. 

How manyuaf you haue mine eics beheld# 

My huband loft his life to get the crowne. 

And often vpand downemy fonnes were toft. 

For me to ioy and weepc their gaine and lofie, 

And being feated, and domeftike broiles 
Cleaneouerblowne,thcmfelues the conquerours. 

Make wane vpon themfelucs, blood againft blood, 

Selfe againft (elfc, O prepoftcrous 

And frantike outrage,endethy damned fpleene. 

Or let me die to ieokc on death no more. 

Q#. Come, come, my boy, we will to fanduaric. 

Dm. lie go along with you. 

Q#. Y ou haue no caufe. 

Cm, My gracious Ladie go. 

And thither bcarc your treafiirc and your goods. 

For my part, He refigne vnto your Grace, 

The feale I keepe.and To betide to me, 

As well Itender you and all of yours : 

Come.IIc condHd you to the fanduaric. Exemu 

E he Trumpet! found. Enter )0»g Privet } the Dukej ofQlo- 
cef}cr,axd Buc\tinghamyCardtnall,rftc. (ber. 

Sue, Welcome fwcete Prince to London to your chain* 
G lo. Welcome dearc Cofen my thoughts foueraigne, 
The weafic way hath made you melancholies 
Prin. No vnclc, but our erodes on the way, 

Haue made it tedious ,weari{bme,and hcauie: 

I want more Vncles here to welcome me, 

Gla. Sweete Prince, the vntainted vertue of your ye««, 
Hath not yet diued into the worlds deceit : 

N or more can you di ft i nguiflr of a man, 

Then of his outward filer, which God he knowes, 

Seldome or neuer iumpeth with the heart: 

Thofe Vncles which you want,wcrc dangerous, 

You' Grace attended to their fugred words,^ 

But lookt noton the poyion of their hearts : 

Ccd keepc you from them, and ftom fuch falfe fri 
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. Q 0 d kfepe me from falle friends, but they were none. 
r'', M v Lordithe Maior of London comes to greete you. 

Enter Lori Maior. , . 

r ^.God blefie your grace, with health and happy dales. 

Prin. I thanke you good my L. and tbankeyou all: 

I thought mf mother, and my brother Yorke 

■\Vou!d long ere this haue met vs on the way: ... 

Fie, whatallugisHaftnigs,tli3t he comes not O _ 

'fotel! vs whether, they will coine or no. [Enter L. Haft . ' 
‘Pack; A nd in good time, here comes the fwcating Lord. 
pri. We lcome my Lord: what will our mother come? 

ffa/l. On whatoccafion,Godhcknow[es,notI:; n I Is. 

The Queene your mother ,and your brother Yorkeui ?rr - f. 
Haue taken fanduaric: The tender Prince ' r ?r. i 
Would fame haue comeiwith me, to meete your Grace, I 
But by his mother was perforce withheld. 

Buc. Fie.what an indued and pecui fh courfe > za. 

Isthis of hers# Lo. Cardinall .will your grace *>H . 
Perfwadc the Queene to fend the Duke of Yorke 

Vnto his princely brother prefcntly? 1 •' • ’ ' ’ 

If(hedenie,Lo. Raftings go vrith him, t:: ! . 

And from her lealousairmes pluclce him pci-force. 

Car. My Lqh of Buckingham, if my vveakeoraoory 
Can from his mother winne the Duke of Yorke,. 

Anon exped him here: but it fhe be obdurate 
To milde entreaties, God in heaueiafotbid 
We fhould infringe the holy guuil.cdge . 

Ofblefiedfanduarie,not fofcuil fhislandj * 

Would I beguiltic of Co deepe afinne. 

"Sae. You are too fenceJetlc ol ftioate my Lo. 

Too ceremonious arid, traditionall: i 

Weigh it but with the gr.ofiVnclj(e ofthis a^e 
You breake notfanduarie ih:fea2mghim: 

The benefit thereof is alwaics granted 
To thofe whole dealings haue . deferued thrvtj lace. 

And thofe who haue thewit to .claimc the place. 

This Prince hath m tther claimed it, nor dcleniedir, 

And therefore ur nunc opinion, cannot hauv it. 
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Then takinghim from thence that is no t t here, 

You breakeno priuiledgc nor charter there: 

Oft haue I heard of fan&uarie men, 

Butfanftuarie children neuer til! now. 

Car. My Lo: you (hall ouerrulc my minde for once; 
Come on L: Hafting;i,will you go with me? 

Haft. I go my Lord. 

Prin. Good Lords make all the fpeedy haft you may ; 
Say V nckle GIoftcr,if our brother come, 

• Where ilxall wefoioume till our Coronation; 

Glo. Where it feemes beft vnto your royall felfe: ^ 
If I may councell>you,fome day pr two, 

Yourhighne(Ie £ha!l repofe you at the tower: 

Then where you ptoafe, and fhalbe thought meft fit, 
For your bcfl health and recreation. -'f 

Prin. I do not like the tower ofany place: 

Did Iulius Gifar build that place my Lord?- 1 r.-i - 
Bhc. He did,my gratioUs L: begin that place, ' 
Which fi nee fuccceding ages haue reedified. 

Prin. Is it vpon rccordjopcife reported 
Succeffiuely from age to age he built it? 

Bhc. Vpon record my gratious Lo: 

Prin, Butfayiny Lo: it werenotregiftred, 

Me thinkes the truth Should liuc from age to age. 

As twere rctailde toall pofteruy, > 

Euen tothp genctall ending day. 

* r . Glo. So wife,fo young, they fay,doneucr hue long. 
fK H Prin. What fay you \ftjckle* -Y Jt.-r ■ 

Glo. I fay without chara&ersfameliues kmge- 
Thus like the formall vice iniquirie , 

I morallize two meanings in one word. s •> 

Pri, That Iufcus Osfarwasafamous man, s m 
W ith what his valour did enrich his wir, 

Hiswitfet do.wneto makchis valure !iue: 

Death makes noconqueft of his conqucrour. 

For now he liues in fame, though not in life: 
lie tell you what my Coufen Buckingham. 

Bhc. What my gratious Lord? 
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prin. And if I liuc Voritf I bea man, : 
ti c win our auncient right in France.againe, 

Or die a fouldi cr as I liude a King. 

G'o Short fummers lightly haue a forwardfpring. AlmlM 

Enter young York£iH<iJhMgs,C*rdmall, 

Bhc. How in good time here comes the DukeofYorke. 
p r i. Rich, of Yorke»hOw feres our louing brother? iqal i 
TV. Well my dread Lo: fo muft Icall you now. 
q> r - u I brother to our griefe as it-is yours: i , ‘ .AA 

Too late he died that might fiauekept thattitley il tA 
Which by his death hath loft much maiefly. - •; •; M 

Glo. How fares our Coufen noble L. ofYorke? o j ; m o'!.' 
Tor. I thanke you gentle Vnckle. O my Lo,:I V/ .Vf 

You faid that Idle weeds are faft in growth: : > \ vM 4 «A 

The Prince my brother hath outgrown riaefarre. \ \ „ • 

Glo. He hath my Lo;..; .. . . 1 ‘ .tW 

Tor. And-thereforc is he idle? )s M 

Glo. Oh my.fckeCe>ufen>I muft riot lay, (oam 
Tor. Then he is more beholding to you then I. 

Glo. He may command me as my foueraigne, 

But you hau«,pdweriri f9&& in a kinfmaifc rifitbrA 
Tor. I pray you Vnckle giue methis dagger. 

Glo. My dagger lirie,Goitfen»w»hall my hcattv m 
MAbegger brother; i. 

Tor. Ofmykinde Vnckle that I know wi 11 giue. 

And being but a toy, which is no greefe to' giue. 

Glo. A greater gift then that,Ile giue my Cofciu 
Tor, A greater gift;,0.thats tbpfword to id : 

Glo. I gentle Cofen,weie,it light enough. : .f 
Tor. O tha I fee ypu veil part buc with light gifts. 

In weightier things youle fay a beggar my. 

Glo. It is too waightie for your grace to wearc, . 

Tor. I weigh it lightly were it hcauicr. , n 

Glo. Wlwt would youbauc my weapon li tie Lord/ 

Tor. I would that, 1 -might thanke you as you callme. 

Glo. How? Tor. Litlc. _.. . 

Tri. MyLo:ofYctke'$^ifiH{l^^ 

Vnckle your grace kno\yts how fofeeai%vritWMPf.‘ibUi n 
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Tor. You meane to beare me, not to bcare with me: 
Vnckle.my brother mockes both you and me, 

Becaufe that I am litle like an ape, 

He thinkcs that you (houldbeare me on yout ffoulders. 

Sue. With what a lharpe prouided wit he reafons 
Tomittigate thefcornehegiueshis Vncklet 
He pre tely and aptly taunts himfelfe. 

So cunning.and To young is wondcrfull. 

Glo. My Lo : wilt p’eaicyou paffe along, 

My felfe and my good Coufcn Buckingham, 

Will to your mother to entreateof her, 

To mecte you at the Tower, and wdc< me you. 

Tor. what will yod go vnto the tower my Lo? 

Prin. My Lovprotedor will hauc it fo. o. o 
Tor. I (hall notileepe in quiet at the tower. 

Glo. Why, what Ihould you feared 
Tor . Mary my V nckle Clarence angry ghofts 
My Granam tolde me he was murdred there. 

Pr'm. I fcarc ho Vnckles dead. 

Glo. Nor none that liuc, l hope, • * 

Trin. Andiftheyliue,! hopel need not fear c. 

But come my Lrwitha heauic heart 
Thinking on them, go l vnto the tower. J* W* • 

Exeunt Prtn.T o y . Haft • D or f. ma net^RtcbiE uc> 
Sues Thiokeyoumy Loithis litle prating! orke ? . 
Was not incenfed by his fubtile mother, 

To.taunt and fcome you thus opprobrioufly ? 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt, Oh tis a pcnllous boy, 

Bold^uicke.ingenious/orwardjcapable, 

He is all the mothers, from the top to toe, 

Bnc. Well let them reft : Come hither Cattsby, 

Th ou art fworne as deepcly toeffeft what weintefld, 
As clofely to conceale what-vve impart, 

Thou kdoweft our reafons vrgde vpon the way: 
What thinkeft thou* is itnot an eafic matter 
To make William Lo: Haftings of our minde> 

For the inftakmeht of this noble Duke, 

In the feate royal! of this faicoUs ilc? 0 
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CM He for his fathers fake fo hues the Prince, 

That he will not be wonne to oughtagainft him. 

Rack. What thinkeft thou then of Stanley ,whac will he ? 

He will do all in all as Haftings doth. 

Buck. Well then-ito more but this: • : ‘ 

Go mle Catesby,and as it were a farre off, 

Sound thou Lo: Haftings, how he ftands affefted 
Vnto our purpofedf he be willing, 

Encourage him, and Ihew himall our reafons: 

If he be leaden, icie, cold vnwilling, _ 

Be thou fo too : andfo breakcoff youi talks, 

And iiue vs notice of his inclination: 

For we to morrow hold deuided counfels, 

- Wherein thy felfe fhalt highly be cmploicd. 

Glo. Commend me to Lo: Wilham,tell him Catcsby*. 

His auncient knot of dangerous aduerfai ies 
To morrow are let bloud at P omfret Caltle, 

And bid my friend for ioy ofthis-good newes, 

Giue MiftrelTe Shore,one gentle kiflc 

Good Cat«bye(feft t h.sbur,neff=fo U ndy. 

Cat Mv ®ood Lo: both,withall the heed 1 may. 

Glo. ShaH wc.heare from you Catesby ere we fleepe . 

Cat. Youiliall my Lord. , 

Glo. At Crobsby place there fhatl you finde vs both . 

Buc. Now my Lo: what ffaUwedo^fweperccie 

William Lo: Haftings will not y ecld to our complots?, 

Glo. Chop off his head man,fomewhat we will do, ... 

And looke when I am King .claime thou of me 

The Earledome of Hereford, and the moueables. 

Whereof the King my brother flood P ollclt * . 

Bite, lie claime that promife at your graces V 

Glo. And looke to haue it yeeldcd with vvdlm a ncl e. 

Comclet vs fuppe be times, that afterwards _ . , 

We may digeft our complots in fome forme. 

Enter Atneffengir to.Lo : Huftings* 

'Mef What ho my Lord. 

Haft. Who knocks at the dorei r-Tidffi 

Mcf. A meffenger from the Lo: Stanley. 
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The Tragedie 

Haft. Whitsaclockc? * 

LMeJf. Vpon the ftrokeoffoure. 

. Haft. Cannot thy maifterfleepe the tedious nights? 
JWejf. So it (houtd feeme by that I haue to fay : 

Firft lie commends him to your noble Lordihip. 

Haft. And then. Afcf. And then he fends you word* 

He dreamt’to'night the bearehad rafte his hclme: 
Befides,hc faies there are two councels held. 

And that may be determinedat theories 

Which may make you and him tojreweat tbeether, * 

Therefore he fends to know yout Lordfhipspleafure : 

If prcfcntly you will take horfc with him, 

And with aiHpcede port into the North, 

To (hunthedangerthatbisfoulediuincs. 

H aft. Go fellow go, return? vnto thy Lord, 

Bid him not fearethefeparated councels: 

His honour and myfelfe arc at the one, > 

And at the other,is my feruant Carcsby: 

Where nothing can proceed that toucheth vs. 

Whereof I Hull not haue intelligence. 

T cl him his feates arc^halbw, wanting inftancie. 

And for his drcames,I wonder he is fo fond, 

T o truft the mockery of vnquiet {lumbers, 

To file the boare, before the be are purfucs vs. 

Were tcincenfc the boare to follow vs, 

A nd make pm fuitc where he did meane no chafe: 

Go bid thy maifterrife and come tome. 

And we will both togithertothc tower. 

Where he (hall fee the boare will vfc vskindly. 

Mtf. My gratious Lo:IIc tellhim what you (ay. Enter 
C at. Many good morrovves to my noble Lo : (fat es b' 

Haft. Good morrow Catcsby,you are early Birring, 
What newes what newes, in this our tottering Rate ? 

Cat. Iris a reeling world indeed my Lo c 
And I beleeue it will neuer (land vpright, 

T ill Richard weare the garland of the Realmc. 

Haft. How? weare the garland? doeft thou meane the 
Car, ImygoodJ^ord. (crownc? 

Haft* 
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ffaft.lk haue this crowne of mine, cut frekn my fhoulders 
Ere I will the crownc fo foule mifplafte: 

Butcanft thou guctTe that he doth aimeat it. 

Cat. Vpori my life my Lo:and hopes to find you forward 
Vpon his party for the game thereof. 

And thereupon he fends you this good newes,- . 

Thatthis fame very day, your enemies, 

The kindred of the Queene mult die at Porafrct. 

Haft. Indeed I am no mourner for that newes, 

Becaufe they haue bene Rill mine enemies : 
but that Ilegiue my voice on Richards fide, 

Tobarrcmy maiffers heires in true difccnt,.. 

God knowes I will not do it to the death, # 

fat. God keepc your Lordihipin tnat gratious minoe* 
Haft. But I fhall laugh at this a twcluemonth hence, 
That they who brought me in my M aiders hate, 
lime to looke vpon their tragedie v.£ 

I tell thee Catesby . Cat , What my Lord? 

Haft. Ere a fortnight make me elder. 

He fend feme packing, tharyct thinke noton ». 

Cat. Tis a vile thing to die my gratious Lord, 

When men are vnprepard,and looke not for it. 

Haft. O Monftrous, roonftrous.and fo falls it out 

With Riucrs, Vaughan, Gray, and fo twill doo 

With feme men elfe,who thinkethcmfclues as late 
As thousand I, who as thou knoweihare dearc . 

To Princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 

Cat , The Princes both make highaccount ot yo«, 

For they account his head vpon thebridge. 

Haft. I know they do^nd I haue well dCiCiued it. 

Enter Lor d Stanley.,^ 

What my L: where is your boare- fpcate .man? 

Feare you iheboarc and go fo vnprauided? ^ 

Stan. My La: good morrow: good morrow Gatcsny 
You may ieft on: but by the holy roode. 

I do not like thcfefeuerall councels I. 

Haft. My Lo: I holde ray life as dearc as JW do y ours. 
And neuctin my life I do protcR, & 
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Was it more prctiotts to me then it is now: 

Thinke you, but that I know our ftate fecure, 

I would be fo triumphant as I am i 

Stav, The Lords at Pomfret when they rode from London, 

Were iocuiid,and fuppofde their ftates wasfure, 

And they indeed had no caufc to miftruft : 

But yet you fee how foone the day oucrcaft, 

This fodaine fcab of rancour I mifdoubt, 

Pray God, I fay, I proue a necdlefle coward : 

But come my Lo: fhall we to the tower? 

Haft. I go : but ftay,heare you not the newes. 

This day tnofc men you talkt of, are beheaded. 

dV^They for their truth might better weave their heads, 
Then fomc that haue accufdc them weave their hat,: 

But come my Lo: let vs away . Enter Haft, a Purftuant. 

Haft. Goyou before, lie follow prefently. 

Haft. Well met Haftingsbow goes the world with diet! 

Pur. The better that itpicafeyourLoitoadcc. 

Haft. I tell thee fellow tis better with me now. 

Then when I met thee laft where now we meete: 

Then was I going prifoner to the T ower, 

By the fuggeftion of the'Queenes allies: 

But now I tcUthcc (keepe it to thy felfe) 

This day thofe enemies are put to death, 

And I inbetter Hate then eucr I was. 

Pur. God hold it to your honors good content. 

Haft . Gramercy Haftings,hold fpend thou that :TEegiuts 

Pm. '■ God faue your Lordfhip. (him his pur fe . 

Haft. W hat fir Iohn you are well met, (Enter a Pneft. 
I am beholding to you foryour laft daies exercifc: 

Come the next fabaoth,and I will content you. H* 

Enter 'Buckingham, (in his earc. 

Buc. How now Lo: Chamberlaine.whattalkingwith a 
Your friends at Pomfret they do need the prieft (prielt. 
Your honour hath no fhriuing worke in hand. 

Haft. Good faith and when 1 met this holy man. 

Thole men you talkeofcaroe into my mindc: 

What, go you to the tower my Lord? , 



I do, butlongl /hall not ftay, bic? 
llhallreturne before your Lordfhip thence 
* Haft, Ti» like enough, for 1 ftay dinner there. 

Sat. And fupper too, although thou knoweft it not: 

Come (hall we g° along? . _ Exeunt, 

Enter Sir Richard R.atltffegmth the Lard Rtuers> 

Gray, and Vaughan frifontrs. 

Satl. Come bring forth the prisoners. 

Riu. Sir Richard Ratliffe let me tell thee thi« 

To day fhalt thou behold a fubieA die, , ; . ■ > b 
for truth, for duty,and for loyaltie. 

Gray. God keepe the Prince from all the packe of yotti 
A knot you are of damned bloudfuckcrs, 

Riu. O Pomfret, Pomfret, Oh thou bloudieprifoa, 

Fatall and dominious to noble pecrcs. .... , 

Within the guilty elofure of thy walls 
Richard the fecond here was hackt to death: 

And for more (launder to thy difmall foulc, 

We giue thee vp our guiltleffe blouds to drinke. 

Gray. Now Margarets curfe is falne vpon our heads : 

For Handing by, when Richard ftabd her fonne: 
^««.THencurft fhe Haftings.thcn curft fhe Buckingham: 
Then curft fhe Richard. Oh remember God, I r 

To hearc her praiers for them as now for rs, 

And for my fill er,andher princely fonne: 

Befatifiicd deare God with our. true blouds. 

Which as thou knoweft vniuftly muft be fpik. 

Rat. Come, come, djfpatch, the limit ofyour lines isoUC. 
Riu. Come Gray , come Vaughan,kt vs all imbrace 
And take our lcauc Vntill we mectc in heauen.' Exeunt, 

Enter the Lords tt Councell. 

Hall. My Lords, at once the caife why we are met, A 
Is to determine of the coronation:; . . K ‘ 

In Gods name fay, when is this royall day? 

Bhc. Arc all things fitting for that royall time ? 

*Dar. It is.and wants but nomination. 

Riu. To morrow thcn,I guefle a happietime. . 

But, who knowes the Lord proteftors saind herein? 
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Who Umoft inward witfetl>eAojbl'e tJ'ufec??- - : 

Bj. Why you my Lo rmethinkcs you fhould fooneft know 
Buc. Whol my Lo? we know each others faces : (his »i\nd 
But for ourhaits’jhe knowes no more of mine, 
ThenTofyours: nor I no moreofhisj then you of mifigc 
Lor Haftings,)iou^rtdhc are n^reiuloue. • d 

Haft. I thankohis Grace,I know he loues me well: 

But for his purpofe in the coronation? p -' ' • 

I haue not founded him, nor he deliuerd 
His Graces pleafure any way therein: 

But you my noble Lot may hame*he time* 1 ^ o \(! uni .of 
And in the Dukes hehalfejle giUe my voice, ’ 

Which I prefume iie will take in gentle part. 

B kNdw in good time here comes the Duke himfelfe, 
Glo. My noble L. and Cofens all, good morrow, (£#,G/«. 
I hauebene long a fleeper,but now 1 hope 
My abfence doth ncgledfciio great deftgnes, h 
Which by my preftnee might hauc bene concluded. 

Buc. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lo: 
William L. Haftings had no w pronounft your part: 

I meaneyourwoice for crowning ofthe King. 

Glo. Thenmy E. Hafiangsno man might beholder, 
His Lordfhip knowes me well, and loucs me well. 

Huft. I tharike your Grace. 

Glo. My L. of Elio,. Bfa.. MyLo: > - ■ 1 

€lo. When I was laftin Holbome, D. 

I faw good ftrawberries in your garden there, 

I do befcechiyou fend for Tome ofthem, 

B<(h. I go my Lord. 

Glo. Cofen Buckingham, a word with you: 

Catesby hath founded Haftings in our bulineffe, 

And 6nd.es the.terty Gentleman fo hof, 

As he will loofe his head ere giuc confent, : ' 

His Maifters fonneas worfhipfull he termesit. 

Shall loofe the royalty of England sthroane. 

Buc. Withdraw you hence my L. llefollow you. Ex.Gi. 
Dor, W e hauenpc yet fet downe this day of triumph, 
To moire w in mine opinion istoofoonc; 
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S eresfome conceit or other hkes him well, _ 

When he doth bid good morrow with fuch a fpint. 

T rhinke there is ncuer a maninchnftendome, 

That can lefler hide his loue or hate then he : ■. •. *'V 

For by his face flraight fhal l you know his heart.- ■ y 
Dar. What of his heart perceiue you m his face* 

Rv any likelihood he Oiewcd to day? 

ujft, Mary, that with no man here he is o trended, 
r nr if he were, he would haue fhewenit in his face. 

V«r. I pray God he he not, I fay, Bntsi Gk. 

Glo. 1 pray you all,what do they deferuc. 

That do confpirc my death with diueUilh plots, 

Ofdamned witchcraft, and that haue preuaild, 

Vpon my bodie with their hellifh charmcs ? 

Haft. The tender loue I beare your grace my Lo ! 

Makes me moft forward in this noble prefence. 

To dooroe the offenders whatfoeucr they be: 

I fay my Lord they haue deferued death. 

Glo. Then be your cies the witneue or this ill. 

See how 1 am bewitcht, behold mine armc 

Islikeablafled fapling withered vp. . . ; 

This is that Edwards wife * that monltrcus witch* - 

Conforted with that harlot fttumpet Shore, 

Thatby their witchcrafts thushaue markedme. ^ 

Haft. If they haue done this thing my granous Lot ? 

Glo* If 3 thou proteftor of this damned ft tuxupct^ 

Teift thou me ofiffes? thou arc a traitor. nu .•! •«» . ; ^ 

Off with his head.Now by SaintPa'uley 
I will not dine to day I fweare, . o'-"- .-v"’ 

Vntilllfeethefamcjfomefceitdonci ‘ 

The l eft that loue me,come and follow me. 

Ha. W o wo for England, not a Vvhit for tec* Cat . who Ho* 
For 1 too fond might hauepreuented this: 

Stanley did dreame thcboaipdirt race hifchdfl% 
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But I difdaind it, and did fcorne to fitie. 

Three times to day, my fbotccloth horfe did ftumble* 

And ftartled when he lookt vpon the tower, 

As loth to bcarc me to the llaughtcrhoufc. t 

Oh, now I wan: the Pritft that fpakc to me, 

I now repent I told the Pursuant, 

As t were triumphing at mine enemies: 

How they at Pomfret bloudily were butcherd. 

And I my felfc fecure in grace and fauour: 

Oh Margaret, Margaret mow thy heauie curie, 

Is lighted on poore Haftings wretched head. 

Cat. Difpitch my Lo: the Duke would be at dinner-: 
Make a fftor t lhrift,hc longs to fee your head. 

Haji. O momentary ftate of worldly mcn> 

Which we more hunt for,then the grace of heauen: 

Who buildes his hopes in aire of your faire lookes, 

Liues like a drunken fay ler on a mart, 

Rcadie with euery nod to tumble downe 
Into the fatall bowels ofthedeepe. 

Come leadc me to the blocke,beare him my head, 

They fmilc at me,that ihortly fhalbc dead. Exeunt. 

Enter Duke of Glofter and Buckingham in armor. 

Glo. Come Cofcn,canft thou quake and change thy colour? 
Murther thy breath in middle of a word. 

And then begin againe and (fop againe. 

As if thou, wert dillraught and mad with terror. 

Buc. Tutfearcnotmc. 

I can counterfait the deepe Tragedian, 

S peake, and looke backc,and pne on cuery fide: 
Intending deepe fult>ition,gaftly lookes 
Are at my feruice like inforced fmilcs. 

And both are ready in their offices 
Tograccmyftratagcms. Enter Metier* 

Glo. Here comes the Major. 

Buc. Letmcabnetoentertainehim.Lo; Mai. 

Glo. Looke to the drawbridge there. 

Buc, The reafon wc have font for you. 

• fh* Gatcsby oucrlookc the vrafi** 
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Buck. Harkejt heare a drumme. 

Glo. Looke backe, defend thee, here are enemies. 

Bne, God and our innocencie defend vs. Enter Catesby 

Glo. 0,0, be quiet.it is Catesby. mth Haft. bead. 

Cat. Here is the head of that ignobl e traitor. 

The daungerous and vnfufpc&ed Halting?. 

Git. Sodeare I lou’d the man, that I mull weepe't 
I tooke him for the plainelt harmeleflc man. 

That breathed vpon this earth a Chriftian, 

Looke ye my Lo: Maior. 

Made him roy booke,wherein my foule recorded. 

The hillory of all her fecret thoughts : 

So fmpothc he daubd his vice with Ihew of vertuc, 

Thatfhis apparant open guilt omitted:^ 

Imcane his couerfation with Shores wife,}. 

He laid from all attainder offufpeft. (traitor 

Bucks Well well, he wasthecouertft fhcltrcd 
That cuer liu’d ,wold you haue imagined, 

Oralmoft bcleeue, wert not by great preferuatio 
We liue to tell it you? The fubtile traitor 
Had this day plotted in the councell heufe, 

To murder mc> and my good Lord of Glocefter. 

Maior. What.had he fo2 

Glo. W hat thinke you we arc Turks or Infidels, . 

Or that we would againft the forme of lawc. 

Proceed thus ralhly to the villaiocs death, 

But that the extreamc perill of the cafe, 

The peace of Fngland,and our perlons fafety 
Inforft vs to this execution? 

Ma. Now faire befal you>he deferued his death. 

And you my good Lo:both,hauc well proceeded- 
To warnc falfc traitours from the like attempts. 

I neucr lookt for better at his hands. 

After he once fell in with Miftrefle Shove. 

T>hK Yet had not wc determined he Ihould di* 

Vntill your Lordlhip came to fee his death. 

Which now the longing hafte of thefc out friends 
Somewhat againft our meaning haue preuc&tcd, 
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And to giue noticc.tnat no maner or pcrion 

At any time hauc recourfc vnto the Princes. Ex.*t. 

Enter a Scriuener with a paper in his hand . 

This is the indi&ment of the good LordHafhpgs,, 
Which in a fet hatid.fairely is engrofft. 

That it may«be this day read ouer in Paules: 

And marke how well the fequell hangs togither, 
Elcuenhourct.I fpent to write it ouer. 

For yefteruightby Catesby was it.brought me, 
Theprefident was. foil as longa dooing,- 
Andyetwithin thefe huchoureshuedLord Haflings, 
Vntayn.teci,vnexamined, freest liberty: 

Heres a gocdworld the while. Why whoes fo groUc 
That fees not this palpable dcuice? 

Yet whofe fo blinde but fayes he fees it not? 

Bad is the world, and all wall come to naught. 

When fuch bad dealing muff be fene in thought. Exi 

Enter Glofter at one dare, Buckingham at another. 

Glo. How now my Lord,what fay the Citizens^ ,• 

' Hue . Now by the holy mother, of our Lord, 

The Citizens are mumme, and fpeake not aword. 

Glo. Toucht you the baftardy of Edwards children? 
'Bap. I didjwith the infatiate greedinefle ofhis defires, 
His tyranny for trifles, his owne baftardy^ , , 

As being got, your father then in France: 

Withall l did inferr.e yourlienarnents, 

Beingtheright Idea ofyout father, 

Bpth in your forme and nobkncflf of . 
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ILaid open all your viftorics in Scotland : 

Your difcipline in warjwifedome in peace : 

Your bounty ,vcrtuc,fiiire humilitie: 

Jndeedcleft nothing fittingfor the purpofe 
Vntoucht,Or flcightly handled in difeourfe: 

And when mine oratorie grew to an end, 

1 bid them that didloue their countries good, 

Cric.God (auc Richard,Englands royall King. 

Gle t A, and did they fo ? 

Hue, Nofo Godhelpcme,- 
But like dumbcflatucs or breathing Ropes, 

Gazdc each on other and lookt deadly pale : 

Which when I faw,I reprehended them, 

And askt the Maior what meant this wilfull filcnce# 

His anfwcrc was, the people were not wont 
To be fpoke to,but by the Recorder. 

Then he was vrgde to tell my tale againc: 

Thus, faith the Duke, thus hath the Duke inferd : 

But nothing fpakc in warrant from himfelfe: 

When he had done/ome followers of mine ownc 
At the lower end of the hall.hurld vp their caps, 
Andfome ten voices cried,Godfaue King Richard. 
Thankes louing Citizens and friends, quoth I, 

This generall applaufc and louing fhoute, 

Argues your wifedorocs and your loue to Richard: 

And fo brake off and came away, 

Glo. What tonglcRc blocks were they, would they not, 
Hue. No by my troth my Lo: (fpcake! 

Gla, Will not the Maior thcn,and his brethren come. 

A** GU. The Maior ishcre at lrnd,andVntend fome fearc, 
Be not fpoken withall, but with mightie futc: 

And lookeyouget a ptaierbookc in your hand, 

And Rand betwixt two churchmen good my Lo: 

For on that ground lie build a holy defcant: 

Be not eafic wonne to cur requeR: 

Play the maidcs part, fay no, but take it . 

Glo» Fearc not roe, if thou canR plcade a* well for the»j 
fal canfay nay to tbe$,formy fcltc, ^ 



Ko doubt week bring it to a happie Mfiic. . 

W.You fhal fee what I can do,get you vp to the leads.£w. 
Now my Lord Maior, I dance attendance here , 

I thinke the Duke will not be fpoke withall. Enter Cutesfy* 
Jlerc comes his feruant: how now Catesby what faies he* 
faef My Lord, he doth intreatc your grace 
To vifit him to morrow' or next day, 
jTeis within with two right r cue tend fathers, 

Diuinely bent to meditation. 

And in no worldly fu:c would he be mou’d, 

Jo draw him from his holy exercifc. or..-- 

Buc. Returrie good Catesby to thy Lord againe. 

Tell him my fclfc,the Maior and Gittizens, 

In deepe defignes and matters of great moment. 

No Idle importing then our generall good, 

Are come to haue fome conferecc with his graces 
Qitef He tell him what you fay my Lord. . Sxrt. 

But. A ha my Lord,this princeis not an Edward: 

He is not lulling on a leaud day bed. 

But on his knees atmeditaiion : ; 

Not dalymg with a braceof Curtizans, 

But meditating with two deepe Diumes : 

Not fleeping to ingrofle his idle body, , _ 

Butpraying to Ulrich his watchfull (oulc. 

Happicwere England, would this gracious prince 
Take on himfelfe the fouer aignrie thereon, 

Butfure I fearc we lhall newer winne him to it. 

Aiai. Marry Qod foi bid his grace Ihould fay vs nay» 

Buc . I fcare he wilhhow now Catesby, Sni.Cuufl 

Wlutfaics your Lord ? - r , 

Catef My L,hc wonderseo whatend,youhaue aUcmbled 
SucUtroupes.of Citizens to fpeakewithhiro. 

His grace not being warnd thereof before, 

My Lordjhe fcaresyou meanc no good to hShn 
Buc. Sotie l am my noble Cpfcu fhould 
Sufpcd me that 1 meanc od^opd^o-hiim ^i j' ^ 

By heauaiIcpm<’inpcife^tiouetohHn* V 

And fo once Wore r etutnc and tell Lis grace: 
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When holie anddeuout religious men. 

Arc at their beads, tis hard to draw them thence, 

So Tweet is zealous contemplation. 

Enter Rtch.tvitb two Br(bopJ aloft. 

CAUtor. S ee where he Hands between® two clergie men, 
Buck. Two props of vertue for a Chriflian Prince, 

To Hay him from the fall of vanitie, 

Famous Planfagenet,mofl gratious Prince, 

Lend fauourable carei to iny requcH, 

And pardon vs the interruption 

Of thy deuotion andright Chrifiianzcale. 

Glo. My Lord, there needs no fuch apologic, 

I rather do befeech you pardon me, 

"Who carncfl in the feruice of my God, 

Neglcft the/ifitationof my friends. 

But leauingtnis.whatisyour graces pleasure? 

Bhc. Euen that I hope which pleafeth God aboue, 
And all good men of this vngouerned He. 

Glo. Ido fufpett I baue don ; fomc offence. 

That feemes difgracious in the Cities eies,. 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance, 

Bhc. Youhaue my Lord, would it pkafe your grace 
At our entreaties to amend that fault. 

Glo. Elfc wherefore breath I in a Chrsflian land? 

’Bhc. Then know it isyour fault that you rcfignc. 

The fuprearae feat, the throne ma.cHicall, 

The feeptred office of your aunccHors, 

The lineallglorie ofyourroyall houfc. 

To the corruption ofa blctnifhtflockc: 

Whilcft in the mildncflc of you fleepiethoughts, . 

Which here we waken to our countnes good,' ! 

This noble lie doth want her proper limnes, 

Her face dcfac’t with ftars ofmfamic, / 

AndalmoH fhouldredinthefwallowinggulphj , • 

Of blind forgctfulncfTc and darke obliuion, 

Which to recure wc hartily folicie, . 

Your gracious fclfc to take on yan the fbueraigntitf tbcrcofj 
N<K#Proteforftcwardfubftmue, - 



Oclowlie 6& or for another, gainer 
SI as fiicceffiutly fiora bloud to blond, 

Vrtur ri.ht of birth ,vour Empene.yout own,* 
r" this’eonforted with thcCitizens 
Your very worfhipfull and louing friends 
A ndby their vehement inftigation, 

Wthis iuH futecomc 1 to mooue vour grace. 

Glo, 1 know not whether to depart in f uence. 

Or bitterly to fpcake m your reproofe, 

Beft fitteth my degree or your condition: 

Yourloue deferucs my thanlccs,but my defer* 
Vnoieritable fhunnes your lughrequctt, 

Firftifall obftacles were cutaway. 

And that my path were euen to the crowtiej 
As my right reuenew and dew by birrh, 

Yet To much is my pouerty of fpirtt. 

So tr'ditie and & many my defects. 

As 1 1 l rather hide me from my greatnclle* 

BeUr g a Barke to brookc no mightje fca. 

Then in mygreatnefTe couet to be hid, 

And in the vapour of my glory 

Btrt be thanked rhct«-; no need of me. 

And much I need to hclpe you if need were. 

The toyaU tree hath lclt vs royall Bute, 

Which mellowed by the Healing hourcs of time, 
W»U well become the featc ofmaicttie. 

And tnyce no'doubt vs happic by Ins raigne, 

On him I lay what you vvoma on mp; 

The right and fortune of his happic ftars. 

Which God defend {hat I lhuld wring from ban. 
Bhc, My lord, this argue seofcicnce in your grace, 
Bile the refpeas thereof arc nice and utuialb 

All circuroHances well confidered: 

You fay, that Edward is your brothers fonflCj 
So fay we too,but notby Edwards wife, 

For firft he was contrail to Lady * 

Your mother hues a witnefle to that WWfii 
And afterward by fubftuute betrothal ^ 
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T p Bona filler to the King of France, 

Thefe both put by a poore petitioner, 

A carc-crazd mother of many: children,’ 

A beauty-waining and dift rcfled widow, 

Euen in the afternoone of her belt daics 
Made prife and purchafe of his luftfull eye, 

Seduc’t the pitch and height of all his thoughts, 

To bafe declenfion and loathd bigamie. 

By her in his vnlawfull bed he got,. 

This Edward whom our miners terme the prince 
More bitterly could I expoftulate, 

Saue that for reuerenccto fome aliue 
I giuc a fparing limit to my tongue : 

Then good my Lordytake to your royall felfe. 

This proffered benefit of dignitic: 

Ifnottoblcfle vsand the land withall, 

Yet to draw out your royall ftocke. 

From the corruption of abufing time, 

V nto a lincall true defined c’ourfe. 

Mai. Do good my Lord,your Citrizens entreat jfou, 

Cates . O make them ioyfoll , grant their la vvfuli fute ... 

Glo. Alas, why would vouheape thof<* cares on m'e s 
I am vnfit for ftate and dignitie, 

I do befeech you take it not araifle, 

I cannot, nor I will notyeeldtoyou. 

Bhc, If you refufeit asin loue and zeale. 

Loth to depofe the chifd your brothers fonne, 

As well we know y our tcndernefTe of heart. 

And gentle kinde effeminate remorfe, 

Which we haue noted in you to your Iriri, 

And cgallie indeed to all eftates. 

Yet whether you accept our fure or no, 

Your brothers fonne fhall ncuer raigneour king. 

But we will plant fome other in the throanc. 

To the difgrace and downfall of your houfe: 

And in this refolution here we leaue y ou. 

Come Citizens, zounds ile intrear no more. 

CU, O do not fwcarcmy Lord of Buckingham. 
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Catef. Call them againe : my lordi,and:acceptthe!r fut(5n i 
jino. Do, good my lord, leaf!: all the land do rew it. 

Glo. Would you in force me to a world of care : 

Well, call them againe, l ab not made of ftones, 
gut penetrable to your kinde intreates, 

Albeit againft my confcience and my foule. 

Cofen of Buckingham, and you fage graue men* 

Since you will buckle fortune on my backe. 

To beare her burthen whether I willor no, 

1 muft haue patience to indure the lode, 1 < i 
Butifblacke fcandale orfoule-fac’t reproach 
Attend the fcquell ofyour impofition, 

Your nivere inforcemeot fhall acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and ftaincs thereof. 

For God he knowcs,and you may partly fee. 

Flow farre I am from the defire thereof. 

Mm. God bleffe your grace, we fee it,and will fay it. > 

Glo. In faying fo,you fhall but fay the truth. 

'Bhc, Then Ifaiuteyouwiththis kingly title : 

Longliue Richard, Englands royall king. 

Mai. Amen. 

Bhc. To morrow will it pleafe you to be crown’d. 

Glo. Euen when you will,fince you will haue it fo. 

Bhc. To morrow then we will attend your grace. 

Glo. Come,!et vsto our holy taske againe: 

Farewell good cofen, farvvell gentle friends. 

Enter Queens mother, Ducbeffe ofTorkt t Afurcjues *Dorfel, aS 
one doore^DmhejJe ofGlofier at another doore. 

Dte. Who meets vs heerc,my neecePlantagcnet? 

Q». Sifter well met, whether away fo faft i 
T)h. No farther then the T ower,and as I guefle 
Vpon the like dcuotion as your felues. 

To gratulate the tender Princes there. • 

Q«. Kind fiftcr t hanks, wceleentcr all togithcr,- Enter . ... 
And in good time hetc the Liuetenant conies. Lieutenant, 
M.Licutenant,pray you by your lcaue. 

How fares the Prince? 

Well Madam^and in health, hat by yoar leaue, 

' H * , S >• 
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I mayabtfuffcr youfovifithim, t» 

The king hath ftraightlie charged the <fontranc> 

Q«. Thcking* whic,whofc that ? 

Lieu. I crie you mercieil meane the Lord prote&or, 

£>*, The Lord protect him from that Kinglie title: 

Hath he fet bounds betwixt their loin- and me: 

I am their mother,whsJliould keepe me from them? 

I am their father, Mother, and will fee them. 

Bueh. Glo. Their aunt I am in law, in loue their mother! 
Then feare not thcu.lle bcarc thy blame, 

And take thy ofneefrom thee on my peril!. 

Lteu. I doo befeech your graces all to pardon me: 

I am bound by oath,I may not doit. Enter. L-Sta»Ht, 

Stan. Let me but me etc you Ladies anlioure hence, 

And He falute your grace of Yorkers Mother: 

And rcuerent looker on,ol two tairc Queenes. 

Come Madam, you muftgo with me to Wcftrainfter, 
There to be crowned Richards royali Queene, 

£ltt. O cut mydace in funder,thar ray pent heart 
M ay haue fomc fcopc to; beate,or clfr found, 

With this dead killing newes. 

Bor . Madame, haue cotnfprt,how fares your grace? 
ODoffctjfpcake not ro me v gct thee hence, 

Heath and deftruffron doggethee at the hocles. 

Thy mothers name is ominous to children, 

If thou wilt outftrip death, go crolle the Teas, 

And hue with Richmond, from the reach of hell. 

Go hie thec,bie thee, from this daughter houfc, 

Leaft thou incrcafe tho number of the dead. 

And make m: die the thrall of Margarets cm (Fc, 
fsfor mother,Wife,qor Englands counted Queene, 

St4K. Full of wife cate is this your counfcU Madaffls 
Take all the fwift aduampgeofthe time, n • • 

Youlhall haue icKets from me to my fonne* 

Tomecte you qntheway,and welcome you, 

Be not takentardie.byvnvyife delay, '.v;q 

Buck. Tar. Q ill difperfing winde of miferiej 
Q my accurfed worabcitfrc bed «f death* AC<?SI* 




A Cocatrice haft thouhatcht to the world, 

Whofc vnauoided cie is murthtrous. > 

S tAn , Come Madam, I in all hafte was fent. 

<j)ncb. And 1 in all vnwillingnefle will go, 

I would to God that the inchi&iie verge. 

Of "olden mettall that muft round my browe, 

Were red hotte fteele to feare me to the braine, 

Annotated ler me be with deadly poifon. 

And die ; cre men can fay, God faue theQueent. 

Qn. Alas poore foul e,T enuie not the globe,; 

Xofrede my burner .wi(h thy felfe no harme. 

Ducb.Gla . No, when lie that is my husband now, 

Came to me as 1 followed Henries courfe. 

When fcarce the bloud was well wafht frcmhis hands. 
Which iflfued from my other angel husband. 

And that dead faint, which then,I weeping followed, 
O.when I fay .Ilookt on Richards face, , 

This was ray wifh,bc thou quoth I accurft. 

For making 'me fo young To bide a widow. 

And when thou wedfr, let forrqw haunt thy bed, . 

And be thy wife,if any be fq.madde, ! . : 

As miferable by the death of thee, i r . . 

As thou haft made me by my deare Lords death, - 
Loe,euen I can repeafe this curfe againe, ^ 

Euen in fo lhort afpatc, my womans hcactv- 
CrofTclie grew captiue to his honie words* 1 

And prou’d the fubieft es of my> ownefoulescurfe,- , 

Which eucr fince hath kept myte^es fromfleepe, . .,:r, , 

For neucr yet, one houre in his bed, 

Haue Icnioycd the golden de.w of flcepe. 

But haue bene waked by hufrojcfous^feamciji, ; ; ; , . 
Befidcs, hehat.es me for my: father, Warwick®* . 

And will (hortly be rddaftne,- .:L„- 
Qu. Alas poorcfoule,! pittiethy complaints. 
2>*c6.C?/a,Nb nhore then from my fouled. mourne for yours. 
.£?#• Fatcwdhthou.wofuUwclcomor of glorse. ■ 
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Go thou to Richard, and good Angels garde thee, 

Go thou to fau&uariCjgood thoughts poftefle thee, 

1 to my graue where peace and reft lie with me, 

Eightie odde yeares of forrow haue 1 feene, 

And each hourcs ioy vvt ackt with a weeke of teene. 

The Trumpets foHndffiter Richard crowned ,13 hc king, 

. barn, Cate shy with other Nobles. 

King . Stand all apart. Cofcn of Buckingham, 

G iue me thy hand : H ere he afeendeth 

Thus high fey thy aduice -- the throne, 

And thy aftiftance is king Richard feated; 

But (hall we wearc thefe honours for a day? 

Or (hall they laft,and we rcioice in them? 

Bhc, .Still liue they, and for for euer may they Lift. 
KingRi. O Buckingham, now do I play the touch. 

To trie if thou be currant gold indeed: 

Young Edward iiues ; thinke now what I would fay , 

Bhc. Say on my gratious foueraigne. 

King. Whybuckingham,IfeyI would be king, 

Bhc, Why fo you are my. thrice renowmed liegCi 
King. Ha : am I king f;tis fa,but : Edward hues. 

Bhc, True noble Prince. 

King , O bitter confcqutnce, 

That Edward ftiV-ihould liue true noble piincc. 

Cofen, thou wertnot wont to be fodull 1 : 

Shall I be plaine 4 1 wifh the baftardsidead* 

And I would haue it fuddeply performde. 

What faift thou? fpeake.&ddenly be breefc. 

Bhc. Y our grace may do ydur plcafure. 

King. Tut,tutjthou art all yce,thy kindnefle freefetn. 
Say, haue I thy confent that they lhalldic ? 

Bite , Giue roelome breath, fbrae little paufe my Lord* 
Bcforcl pofitiuelicfpeakchcrdoi . \ - r;' 1 

i will refoluc your grace iromediadic. . , ^ r 'Sv | 

i i CateJl The Kihgds angrie>fec>hc bitesthe lip* 

King. 1 will conucrfc with iron wlttcdfbolc* 

Andvnrelpeftiucbotes,noncarefcM:nM: ;/ - ,, 

Jbatlos^c imo me wub cics * - g 0 y } 



0 .0 Ml reaching Buckingham growls circunfpe^.. 

■ £. °Mv Lord."- • ; \ ■ ; : •• .• 

m. Knoweft thou not any whom corruptmggofe 
vVoU ld tempt vnto a dofe exploit of death. 

K h My lord, I know a difeontentea gentleman. 

Whole humble meancs match not his haughtic 
6oWe were as good as ewentie Orators, 

And will no doubt tempt him. to any things 
-What is his name? 

$o\. Hn name my Lord,iaT»rrell, 
him hither prefently. 
yhe deepe reuoluing wittie Buckingham, 
ipore fhall be the netghbourto my coutueli. 

Hath he fo long held out with me vntude 

And flops he now for breath? 

HownoWjWhat newes with you? _ 

Ttarb • My Lord, I hears the Marqueflc DotfeS 
h fled to Richmond ,uuhofe parts beyond the Teas whert hf 
abides, 

*4 Catcsby, 'Cat, My Lord* 

Rumor ir abroad. 

Thar Anne my wife is fic-ke and like to die? 

1 will take orderibr her keeping clofc: 

Enquire me out Lome meane borne gentleman. 

Whom 1 will man io fti aight to Clarenfce daughter. 

The hay is f )ol!fh,and 1 feare not him,' - ; ■ * ( 

fooke how thou dixamft ; 1 fayagaine ? giue out 
That Anne my wife isficke and. like to die, 

• About it, for it (lands me much vpon 
To flop all hopes whole gvpwfh i rnay damage 
Imuftbe married to my brotbei slaughter, 

Orclfe my Kingdoms {lands on brittle glaftVj 
Murther her brothers, and then matrieher* 

Vuqnainc way of gained ui J am in 
^ofarre in bloud,thanfin plucke : on fin, 

Jwr? fdlmgpittiedwels notiri this eye, Enter T 
Lthy nameTureft,. 

Tir, Ernes £ irVsll and your moft obedient fubieR * 
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* KingTArt thou indeed? 

Tir. Proue me my gracious (oueraigne. 

King. Darftthou refolue to kill a friend of mine? 

Ttr. I my Lord, but I had rather kill two deepe enemi a 
King. Why there thou haft it two deepe enemies, 

Foes, to my reft, and my fweet fleepesdiflurbs, 
i^re they that I would haue thee dealc vpon: 

T trrel, 1 meanc thofebaftards in the tower. 

T i r. Let me haue open meancs to come to them. 

And foone lie rid you from the feare of them. 

K*n. Thou fingft fvveet mufickc. Corne hither TtrteH, 
Go by that token, rife .and lend chine eare, He rt>bi/persinhn 
Tis no more but fo,(ay i3 it done, Mti 

And I will louc thee and prefer thee too. 

Ttr. Tis done my gracious lord. ; 

Kmg Shill we heare from thee T«rre/,ere we llcep?£*.5*y 
Tir. Ye fhall my Lord. 

Bhc, Mylord.lhaueconfideredmmymind,. - 
The late demaund that you did found me in. 

King . Well, let that paflfe.Dorfet is fled to Richmond. 
Buc, I hearc that nc wes my lord- 
King. Stanley he is your wiucs fonnes.Wel looketo it. 
Bhc. My lord, I claimc your gift , my due by promife, 
For w'hich your honor and your faith ispawnd. 

The Earledoroeof Hcrford and the moueablcs. 

The which your promifed I fhould poflcfle. v. . 

King. Stanley looke to your wife ,if fhe conuey 
Letters to Richmond you fhall anfwcrc it. 

Bhc. What faies your highnefle to my iuft demand? 
King. As I rcmember,Henric the fixt 
Did prophecie that Richmond fhould be king, 

When Richmond was a little pecuifb boy, 

A king perhaps,perhaps . Buck. My lord* 

King. How chance the prophet could not at that time? , 
Haue told me, I being by, that I fhould kill him. 

Buck. My lord.your promife for the Earlcdome. 

Kin. Richmond, when laft I was at Exeter, 

Maior in curtcfic Ihe wed me the Caftlc, , 






i - 4 railed it Ruse-mount, at which name I flatted, 

Becwfe a Bard oTlreland tolde me once 
J llvja ia not liue long after I faw Richmond. 
pc, My lord. 

King, l.whacs a clocked _ , 

'Buc. 1 am thus bold to putyotir grace in mind 

Qfvvhatyoupromifd me. 

King. Well, but whats a clocke? 

BncMpoa the ftroke of ten. 

Kmg. Well,let it ftrike. 

Bhc. Why let it ftrike? _ , „ , 

King. Becaufe that like a lack e thou keepeft the ftroke 
Bet .vixt thy begging and my meditation, 

I am not in the gwing vainc to day. 

Bhc. Why then refolue me whether you will or no? . 

^i.Tut,tut,thou troubled me, I am not inthe vain. Exfc’ 
Buck. I s it euen fo,rewards he my true feruicc 
With fuch deepe contempt.made l him kingforthis? 

Gletmethinke on Haftings, and begone 

To Brccnock while my fearcfull head is on. Bxtl? 

Enter Sir Francis Tsrrell. 

Ttr. The tyrannous and bloudie deed-is done, 

T> cmoftarch-aaofpittcousmaflacrc, 1 5 ' 

That cuer yet this land was guiltic of, ; . 

Di 'hton and Forreft whom I did fubbohtc,. 

To do this ruthlefle peece of butcherie, 

Alth. ugh they were flefhc villains, bloudiedogs. 

Melting with tendernefle and kind companion, 

Wept like two children in their deaths fad lioness 
Lo thus quoth’ Dightonlaicthofctcntlcr babes* 

Thus thus quoth Forreft girdlingon anofhet 
Within their innocent alabtafterarmcs. 

Their lipsfoure red Rofcsonaftalke, 

Which in their fummerbeautiekift each other, 

A booke of praters on their pillow laie, . . 

Which once cjuoth Forreft almoft changd my mindc, 
Butothediuci: their the villaiue ftopt, 

Whildl Dightoe thus told on vve fmothcrcd 

I - t- ’ li: *’*Ht 
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^emoft rcpleni (bed fwjeet vvprke of nature, 

That from the prime creation euer he framed, 

T hus both are gone with conscience and remorfef 
They could not fpeakc and fo I left them both, 

T o bring this tidings to the bloudie king. EnttrKi. Rich, 
And here he comes,all hajie my foueraigne liege. 

Ktng. K^indTirrelJ amlhappieintbynewes? 

7V.I1 to haue done the thing you giue in charge, 

Beget your happine(Tc,be happie then 
For it is done my Lord, 
king. But didft thou fee them dead s’- 
7V. I did myXorcl, 

Kmg. And bimed gentle Tirrelli 
Ttr. The Chaplaine of the tower hathJburied them. 
But ho w or in what place Ido not know. 



Meanetime butthinkehow ! may do thee good. 

Add be i nberito.r of thy defire. Exit Tirnl 

Farewell till foone. 

The fonne of Clarence fiaue I pe.nt vp cl ofe, 

HfS daughter meanelie haue I matcht in marriage, 

The lonnes of Ed ward (leepe in Abrahams bofome. 

And Anne my wife hath bid the world god night. 

Now for 1 know the Btutaine IWlimondaitues 
At young Elizabeth,my brothers daughter, 

And by that knot lookes proudly ore the crowne. 

To herlgo'aiottie thriving wooer, Enter Catesby. 
Cat. My Lord, 

King. Good newes or, bad,that, thou comcll; in fo bluntly 
Catef. Bad newes my Lord,E/y is fled to Richmond. 
And Buckingham backt with the hardie W clchmen, 

Isin thcfield.andftf 1 his.powerincreaf th. 

King, Ely with Richmond troubles me more nears 
Then Buckingham and bisralhJcuied armie: 

Come 4 l hauc heard that fcarefull commenting, 

JU leaden fcruitour to dul de'ay, 

Delay leads impotent and jQiatlt-pa^l beggerie, 

T hen fisne expedition o« my wing, XotifiJ 







of Richard the third. 

louts Mercurie ?nd Herald fora Kings 
Come, mufter men, my counfaile is my fhield, 

\Veniufl: be briefe when traitors braue the field* Exeuni % 
Enter Q ueene Margaret fola. 
til^Mar. So.now profperitic begins to mellow 
And drop into, the rotten mouth of Death : 

Here in thefe confines flrlie haije I lurkr, 

To watch the warning of mine aduerfaries s , 

A dire mduAion ami witnefle to, 

And will to France, hoping theconfequence 
Will p ’ ooue as bittcr-,hlacke and tragical h 
Withdraw thee wretched Margarctjwhp comes here? : 

Enter the J^hi.and the iDuchtffe of Tor kg. 

Qa. Ah my young prince$,ari my tender babes ! 

My vnblowne flowers,nevv appearing fweets, 

Ifyet your gentle foulcs flie in the ayre 
And be not fixt in doome perpetual!, 

Houer about me wiHh your aiprie.wings r • 1 ' ( : 

And heare your mothers lamentation. s . ; ; ; 

Qu. M rfr^Houer.about her,fay that rightfor right. 

Hath dlrrid your infant morne,to aged night. 

’ §n. Wilt thou,pG.od,flie from fuch gentle lambesy 
And throw them m the intraiies of the woIfc: 

When didft thou ,flcepp»wlv.-n fuch a deede was done ? 
Qa.Mar. Whenholie Harry died, and my fweet fonne; . 
Dnch, Blind fight, dead life poore mortal! iiuing ghoft^ g^ 
Woes fccane,worlds fhame.graues dueby life yfurpt, 

Reft thy vnrefbcn England* lawful! earth, ... 

Vnlawfutlie made diunkc withinnocepts bloud. 

Q». O that thou woludftas weil aftqordagraue 2 _; . 

As thou canft yeeld a melancholic feate, 

T hen would' I hide mybones ,not reft thctn-hc^e t . ■ y.u* 

O who hath any caufe to mourne but! ! o v 

Due. So many miftrics hauecrazdmyvoice o ■ t 
That my woe- wearied tongue kroute and dumbe^r; 

Edward Plantagenct,vvhy art thou dead* 

Q JHar, I faun tit or forrow be inoft reueren^ 
CiuexnincihebenefiteoXfignQtic, ,j 1 ■ i 
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Cancell his bond oflife.deareGod I pray. 

That I may Hue to fay, the dog is dead. 

6)u, O thou didft prophccie the time would come, 
That I fhould wilh for thee to helpe me curlle. 

That botteld fpider,that foule hunch-backt toade. 

JgMar. I cald thee thcn,yaioe flourifh of my fortune, 
I ca!d thee then,poore fhadow, painted Queene, 

The prefentation of, but what 1 was. 

The flattering index ofa direfull pageant. 

One heaued a high, to be hurld downebelowe, 

A mother onely,mockt with two fvveete babes, 

A drearne of which thou wert a breath,a bubble, 

A figne of dignitie,a garifti flagge, 

To be the aime ofeuery dangerous (hot,, 

A Queene in ieaft,one!y to fill the feeane. 

Where is thy husband now, where be thy brothers!" 
Where are thy children, wherein doeft thou ioy? 
Who-fues to thee, and cries God faue the Queene! 

Where be the bending peeres that flattered thee! 

Where be the thronging troupes that followed tire 
Decline all this, and fee what now thou art. 

For happie wifeja moft diftreflcd widow. 

For ipyfuU mother, one that wgiles the name. 

For Queene, a very Catiue crownd with care. 

For one being fued too,one that humblie fue.s, 

For one commaunding all,obcyed of none, 

For one that fcornd at me, now fcornd of me, 

Thus hath the courfe of rofticc wheel’d about, .. 

And left thee but, a very pray to time, 

Hauing no more, but thought of what thou wert, 

T o torture thee the more, being what thou art, _ 

Thou didft vfurpe my place, and doeft thou not, 

Vfurpe the iuft proportion ofroy forrow, 

Now thy proude Recke,bcares halfc my burthened yok 
From which .cuen here, I flip my weatic necke. 

And leaue the burthen of it all on thee: _ 

Farewell Yorkcs wife,and Queene of fad nufchuKe,; . 
Thcfe Englifh woes 3 wiU make finilc inFriacc *... 



And let my woes frowne on the vpper hand, 

If forrow can admit fbeictic, ' 

Tell ouer your woes againeby vewingmme, 

I had an Edward, till a Richard ki’dhim: 

J had a Richard, till a Richard kild him. 

Thou hadft an Edward,till a Richard kild him. 

Thou hadft a Richard,till a Richard kild him. 

Duck. 1 had a Richard-too.and thou dift kill him: 

IhadaRuilandtoe,thouhopfttokillhim. 

QjJtfar.T hou Hadft a Clarence too, till Richard kilt 
Fibm forth the kehnell of thy wombe hath crept, 

A hcl-hound that doth hunt vs all to death, 

That ciogge,fhat had his teeth before his eyes 
To worn? lambcsjand lap their gentle blouds. 

That foule defacer of Gods handle worke. 

Thy woir.be let loofe,to chafe vs to our graues, 

O vpright,iuft, and true difpofingGod, 

How do 1 thanke thee, that this catnall curre, 

Praies on the ifliie of his mothers bodie. 

And makes her pucfellow with others mone. 

( Ditc, O, Harries wife, triumh not in my woes, 
Godwitnefle withme,l haue wept for thee. 
QJkfa. Beare with iffc, I am bungrie for reuenge. 
And nbw I cloie me With beholding it, 
Tby’Edwafdjhe is dead .that ftabd my Ed ward. 
Thy other Edward dead ,to quit my Edward, 
Yong Ybrkc,hc is but boote becaufc both they 
Match not the high peffcaion of my lofl'e : 

Thy Clarence hei^dcad'ithat kildmy Edward, 
And the beholderrdFfhWtragicke plaie, • " 
The adulterate Haftings,Riuers, Vaughan, Gray, 
Vntimelyfmothfcd intheirduikie graucs, 

Richard yet liues,hds blacke intelligencer, : 

Onely referued their fa&orto buie foules, 

A nd fend them thither, but at hand at hand', 
Etifucs his piteous, and vnpittied end. _ 

Earth gapes, hell butncs,ncndcs roare,faintes pray , 
Xohauchimfuddenly con«ci£&away. > 
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^ o thpuwclhfelctm curfe<,ftay a while, 

An^teach me how to cur fe mine enemies, 

QuMur. Forbeare to ftcepe the nights and faft the <Jai^ 
Compare dead happinefle wirh liuirig woe, 

Thinke that thy babes were fairer then they were. 

And he that flew them fouler then he is, 

Betti ing thy Ioffe makes the bad caufer worfe* 

Reuolmng this will teach thee how to curfe. 

Q^My words arc dull, O quicken them with thine, 
Q^.Thv woes wil make them (harp, & pierce like roine^ 
Why (hould calami tie be full of words? EgtuMaty 

• Q*. Windie attiirnies to your Client woes, 

• Aerie fucceeders of inteftateioics, 

• Poore breathing Orators of miferies, 

• Let themhaue foope, though what they do impart* 

• Helps not at all, yet do they eafe the heart, 

<Dhc, If fo,then be not toong- tide>go with me. 

And in the breath of bitter wprds,lets fmother • 
jMy damnedfonne, which thy two-fweet fonnes Itnotherd* 
j heare his drum,be copious in exclaimes. 

Enter King Richard marching mth drummed 
andTrumpetf, 

■King, Who intercepts my expedition* 
bitch, A fhe.that might haue intercepted thee 
,By ftrangling thee in her accused wombe, 
fromal! the (laughter:. v\refch,that thou tv ft done, 

Qu, Hidft thou that forehead with a golden crowns 
Where fhould be grauen,ifthat tight were right. 

The (laughter of the Prince that owedthat Crowne, 

And ihe dire death of my two fonnes.and brothers: 

Tell me thou viUaine flaue, where are my children* 

A, Thou tod; , thbutodc, where is thy brother Clarences 
And little Ned Plantagenet.his fonne? 

Where is kind JHf«^tt»gf,Rtturt,S r i dug%m,GrU)i 
King, Aflourifh rujnpct' (hike alarum drummes, 
Jletnot the heauensheare ffeic tei-taU women 
Radeon the Loins annointed.^mke -l Cay, '[itttru*}#* 
Euhr be patiewnUid ms foirc, t QHtl 



’ 



of Richard the third., 

#)r with the clamorous report of war s 
Thus will I drowne pur exclamations. 

<7)0 Art thou myfonne* 

XiL, I, I thank God, my father and your felfc, 

<Dh. Then patiently heare my impatience. 

Kin. Madam I hauc a touch of your condition* 

Which cannot brookc the accent of reproofe, 

Du. I will be mild and gentle in ray fpcech. 

Kin. And briefe good mother for I am in haft* 

Du. Art thou fo haftic I hauc ftaid for thee, 

Godknowcs in anguifh, paine and agonic. 

King. And came I not at laft to comfort you* * 

Du. No by the holy roode thou knowft it well, 

Thou camft on earth, to make the earth my hell: 

A grccuous burthen was thy byrth to me. 

Techie and waiward was thy infancic, 

Thy fchoolc-daics frightful, defpcrate,wilde, and furious: 
Thy prime of manhood, daring, bold and venturous: 

Thy age confirmed, proud ,fubtil,bloudie,trechcrom. 

What comfortable houre canft thou name 
That euer grac’t me in thy companie ? 

Ki, Faith none but Humphrey houre,that cald your grace 
To breakefaft once forth of my companie. 

If it be fo difgratious in your fight. 

Let rae march on ,and not offend your grace. 

Du. O heare me fpeakeffor I fliall ueucr fee the more, 

Kmg. Come,come,you are too bitter. 

Du. Either thou wilt die by Gods iuft ordinance, 

Ere from this war thou turne a conqueror. 

Or I with griefc and cxcrcamc age (hall periin, 

And neuerlookc vpon thy face againet 
Therefore take with thee my. moft heauie curie. 

Which in the day of battaile tire thee more 
Then all the coifipleat armor that thou wearlt. 

My praiersoi) the aducrfcpartic fight, ■ 

And there the little, foules of Edwards children, 

Whifper the fpirits of thine enemies, ,r - •' 

And piomifethem fucccflc and vittorie. 
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Qa, Though far more caufe, yet much lcllefpirit to curfe 
Abide sin me,l fay Amen to all. 

Ktr.g. Stay Madam, I muft fpeake a word with you, 

Qw. I haueno morefonnesof the royall blond. 

For tliee to murther,for my daughters Richai d, 

They fhalbc paying Nunnes,not weeping Queenes, 

And therefore leuell not to hit their hues. 

King- You hauc a daughter cald Elizabeth, 

Vertuous and fane, royal! and gracious, 

Q«. And mull fhe die for this? O let her Hue !• 

And lie corrupt her manners ,ftaine her beautie^ 

Slander my felfc as falfe ro Edwards bed. 

Throw ouer her the vale ofintamie, 

So fhe may line vnskaid from bleeding daughter, 

I will conleflelhe was not Edwards daughter. 

King. Wrong not her birth, fhc is of royallblcudi V* • 
Q#, Tofaueher'ifc,ik*faylheisnot;fo. or 
King. Her life is onlie fafeli in her birth. 

Q«. And onelie in that fafetie died her brothers; i 

Kmg. Lo at their births good ftars wereoppofitc. 

Q». No to their hues badfriendswere contraiic. 

King, Allvnauoidedis the doomeofddlinie. 

Qm. Truc,wben auoided grace makes dcftmis> 

My babes were deftinde to a Fairer death, 

If grace had bled thee With a fairer life. (armes 

X,Madam,fo thi iuc I in my dangerous attempt of hoflile 
As I intend more good to you and yours, 

Then euer you or yours were by me wrongd. 

Q». What good is couerd with theface ofheauen, i 
To be difeouerd that can do me good. 

King. T he aduanccment of your children mightie Lady; 
Q». Vp to feme fcatfold, there to loofe their heads. 

















To win your daughter. 

Q«. There is no other way, 

Vnleftc thou couldff put on fomc other fhape, 

And not be Richard that hath done all this. 

King. Infer fairc Englands peace by this alliance, 

Q#. Which flic diall purchafe with dill lading war, 
King. Say that the king which may commaund in treats. 
Qh. That at her hands, which the kings king foibid, 
Xt»g. Say fhc fhalbe a high and mightic Qucene. 

Q«. T o waile the title as her mother doth. 

Kmg. Say I will loue her cuerlaflingly. 

Q«. But how long fhall that title cuer lad? 

Kmg. Sweetly inforce vnto her faire hues end. 

Qh. But how long fairely dial! her fweet lifeladf 
King. So long as heauen and nature lengthens it. 

Q». So long as hell and Richard likes of it. 

King. Say I her foueraigne am her fubiett loue. 

Q». But fhe your fubieft loaths fuch foueraigntic. 

Kmg. Be eloquent in my behalfc to her. 

Qh. An honed tale fpecds bed being plainly told. 

Km. Then in plaine termes tell her my louing talc. 

Qh. Plaineand not honed is tbo harfli a ftile. 

Kmg. Madam your reafons are too {hallow & too quickc 
Qh. O no, my reafons are too deepe and dead. 

Too deepe and dead poorcinfants in their graue. 

King. Harpe on it dill dial I, till handlings breake. 
King. Now by my George, my Garter and my Crow no 
Qh. Prophand,di(honourd,and the third vfurped. 
King. I fwearc by nothing. 

Qh. By nothing, for this is no oath. 

The George prophand, hath loft his holy honor: 

The Gartcrblemidit,pawnd bis knightlie vertuc: 

The crowne vfurpt ,dt{grac’t his kinglie dignitie, 

If fomething thou wilt fweare to be beleeude. 

Svvcarc then by fomething that thou haft not wrongd 
King. Now by the world. 

Qh. Tis full ofthyfoulc wrongs. . . 

Khg.Ml 



Xing. My fathers death. 
cgu. Thy life hath that difbonerd. - 
Xwg. Then by my felfe. 

On. Thy felfe.thy felfe mifufed, 

‘King. Why, then by God. 

Ggjg, Gods wrong is mod of all, 

Ifthou hadd feard,to breake an oath by him. 

The vnitie the king my brother made. 

Had not bene broken, nor my brother flaine. 

If thou hadft feard to breake an oath by him, 

The cmperiall mettall circling now thy brow, 

Had grad the tender temples of ray childe, 

And both the Princes had bene breathing here. 

Which now, two tender play- fellowxs for dud. 

Thy broken faith ,hath made a praie for vvormes. 
King. By the time to come. 

Qn. That thou had wrongd in eime orepaft, 

For I my felfe,hauc many teares to wadi, 

Hereafter time, for tirte.by the pad wrongd, 

The children liue.whofe parents thou hadflaughtrecf 3 
Vngoucrnd youth, to waile it in their age. 

The pa rents liue,whofc children thou had butcherd,., 
Old withered plants,to waile it with their age, 

Sweare not by time to come,for that thou haft 
Mifufed, eare y fed,by time mifufed orepaft. 

King. As I intend to profper and repent, 

So.thriue I ininy dangerous attempt, 

Ofhodile armes, my felfe, my felfe confound, 

Day yeeld me not thy light, nor night thy reft,''; 
Bcoppofite, all planets of good lucke. 

To my proceedings, if with pure hearts loue,. 
Imixuculatd dcuocion, holy thoughts, 

I tender not thy beauteous princely daughter, 

Inker condfts my happineffe and thine. 

Without, her follow estothisland andjne, 

To thce,ber felfe, and many a Chadian fouls j 
Saddefolation,ruine,and decaie,'- 
« cannot be auoyded but by this. 
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It will not be auoided but by this: 

Therefore good mother{ I muft call you fo,) 
Betheatturney of my loue toher. 

Pleade what 1 will be,not; what 1 haue bene, 

Not by defcrts,but what I will deferue, 

Vrge the necdlitie and ftate of times. 

And be not pecuilh.fond in great defignes. 

Shall be tempted of the diuell thus? 

King. I,if the diuell tempt thee to cloo good. 

^Shall 1 forget my felfe, tobe my felfe. 

King. I,ifyourfelf*s remembrance, wrong your felfe. 

But thou didft kill my children. 

King. But in your daughters wombe.I buried them, 
Wherein thatneft of fpicerie they fhall breed, 
Selfcsofthemfeluesjtoyour recomfitute. 

Qtf, Shall I go winne my daughter to thy will? 

Kmg. And be a happie mother by the deede. 

Q«. I goe, write to me very Ihortlie. 

Km. Bcare fyer my true loues kids, fatewel ----- 

Relentingfbolejand fhallow changing woman. Enter Rat. 

Rat. My gvacipus foueraigne, on the wefterne coaft, 
Ridetha puiftant Nauic. Tothe l"hore, 

Throng many doubtful! hollow harted friends , . 
Vnarmd,andvnrefolud to beatethem backs: 

Tis thought that Richmond is their Admirall, 

And there thy hull,expefting but the aide, 

OfBuckingham.tovvelconVthema fhore. - 

Kmg . S ome lighc-fpotc friend ,poft to the Duke ofNoitt. 
Ratcliffe thy felfe, or Catesbie, where is he? 

fitt. Here my Lord* 

King. Flic to the Dukejpoft thou to Salisburie, 

When thou comcft there, dull vnmindfull villaine. 

Why ftandft ftill?^ndgocft not to the Duke. * 

Cat. Firft mighnefoliefaigtie , let me know your tninoc» 
What from your gra.qdjiflull deliuerthem. . 

Kmg. 0 ,true good. GStesbie, bid him leuieflraig t, ■ 

The greateft ftr ength and power he can nwkc> " y 

And mccte roe prefcntlic at Salisburie. ^ 



Exit. 





Rat. What is it your htgnesplcpfufcej,] fhalnloatSilibury^ 
King- Why,vvhat:wou!dft thoudothere before ;] go*! W 
Rat. YoUr highneffctold msllhbuldpoft'hbdre. V ’» 
Kin. My mind is changd fir.my mjnde is changd. 

How now, what newes with you? jJ! in .vaI 

r Enter Darbt'. 

"ZUr.None good my Lord, to pleafe you with thchcaringy 
jj or nonc-fo bad^but it may Well be told. >-* . hV7 . v 
Kmg. Hoiday, a riddle, neither good nor bafc 
Why doeft thou runne fo many mil e about, 

When thou maid tell thy tale la nearer way. o!v b 
Once more, what newest: ' • ,a 

Dar. Richmnrdisonthefeas. ;:f :-.o . M\ 

Kwg. There let him finke,abdfcetlie feason him, 

Wliite liuerd runn 3 gatc,what doth he there? 

Dar, 1 know not mightiefbueraigne, bur bysgucflc. ; 

King. Well fir,^s)ougucfle,asyouguefle* mu:; .7 
Sturd vp by DorGrtjBuckingham and Elie,- 
Hcm^wfott&^lattditherefo-daiiwkh^^OMin^/i h. 

King. Is the chaire Ep.ijmei htRebvprdjBnGMawadii . i«i 

Isthe king dead ? the empire vnpofleftf- 
What hcitc of Yorke is there aliue but vv si 
And w ho is E nglands kiugjbut great Yorkes heire’2 
Then te|Lmc,what doeth he vpon the feaj: 

Da r.’ ViilcRe fotthatmyliege,I r cannotgutflc« .-»•« a 
King. Vnl e Ife for th ati he comes to be your liege, , . 

You cannot guclle, wherefore tht Welchman comes. 

Thou wilt r,euolt, and flie to himl feare. t ; 

■‘Dar. No mightie liege, therefore mtftruft me not. 

Kmg. Wherdiiithy powei-chen, to beate.him backe. 
Where are thy tennants,andthy,follovyers? * 

Arethcy notjiovl vpon'the Wefterne fljore2.i;w“ 

Safe conducting, the> rebels from their fhips. 

Dar. No my. gftokfeLbf d iitiy friends are in the North. 
K«»^»idfrjc^Ito^^4»M».b|il:dpth^ in the North? 
When they fhould fecue^tlieitXoueriaigue in the W eft. 
^ar^heytiape nothin cr6hmaunded,mightiS; foueraigne, 

Plcaleit your Maieftie togiuerordea^ . 
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TheTragedie 

lie mufter vp myfricnds and mcctc your grace, 

Where, and what time,your Maicftic {hall pi cafe, 
A«£.I,I,thou wouldft be gone to ioync with Richmond, 

I will not truft you Sir. 

Dar. Moft mightie Scueraignc, 

Youhaue no caufe to hold my fi iendfhip doubtfull, 

I neuer wasmorncucr will be falfe. 

King. Well, go mufter men,but hcerc you.leauc bchindc, 
Your fonne George Stanlie,looke your faith be firme, 

Or clfe,his heads affurance is but fraile. 

Dor. So dealc with him, as I prooue true to you, 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Me(. My gracious foucraignc,now in Dcuonfliirc, 

As I by friends am well aduertifed. 

Sir William Courtney ,and the haughtic Prelate, 

Bifliop of Exeter, his brother there, 

“With many mo confiderates,are in armes. ' - f 

,, Enter another Mejfenger C 

Mef My Dege,in Kent the Guillordes areln armes, 

And euery houre morecompetitors, 

Flockc to their aide,and ftill their power increafeth. 

Enter another Mejfenger. 

Mef. My Lord, the armie of the Duke of Buckingham. 

He jirtksib him, 

King. Out on you owles, nothing but fongsof death. 
Take that rntill thou bring me better nevves. 

Mef. Your grace miftakcs,thc nevves I bring is good, 
F*dy newes is, that by fudden floud,and fall of water, 

The Duke of Buckinghams armie is difpei ft and fcattcred, 
And he himfelfefled^o manknowes whither. 

King. OIcrieyoumercie,I didroiftake, 

Ratcliffe reward him, for the blow I gauc him. 

Hath any well aduifed friend giuen out. 

Rewards for him that brings in'Buckingham. 

Mef Such proclamation hath bene made my liege- 

Enter another Mejjhngtrn i • 1 r • " 

Mef SirThomasLouchand'LordMaiqu^Dorfet, 

Tis faid myLicgc,are vpin armes, 1 • y ct 




Vet this good comfort bring I to ycur grace, 

The Britt 3 * 06 nau,c is difoerft, Richmond in Dorfhjre 
Sent out a boat e to aske them on the fhore, 

Ifthey were his affiftants yea,or no: 

VVho anfwcred him, they came from Buckingham, 

Vpon his partic,he miftrufting them, 

Roift faile, and made away for Brittaine. 

Kt»e. March on, march on,fince we are vp in armes, 
Ifnot ro fight with forreine enemies, 

Yet to beate downe,thcfe rebels here at home. 

Enter Cate shy. 

Cat. My liege,the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 
Thats the beft ncwcsjthat the Earle of Richmond, 

1$ with a mightiepower landed at Milford, 

Is colder tidings, yet they muft be told. 

King. Away towards Salisbune, while we rcafon here, 
A royallbattell might be w'onne and loft. 

Some one take ord er Buckingham be brought, 

To Sali$buric,the reft march on with me. iydr . 

Enter Darhie,Sir Chrtflopher. 

•Ear. Sir Chriftopher,tell Richmond this' from me. 
That in the ftie of this moft bloudie bore, ! 

My fonne George Stanley is franckt vp in hold, 

III reuolt,offgoes young Georges head. 

The feare of that, withholds my prefent aide. 

But tell me, where-is princely Richmond no w? 

Cbrtfi. At Pembroke, orsatHerford- weft in Wales. 
Ear. What men of name refort to him, 

S.fhrtji. Sir Walter Herbert, a renowmed fouldier. 
Sir Gilbert Talbot, fir William Stan’ie, 

Oxford redoubled Pembroke, fir lames Blunt, 

Rice vpThomas, with a valiant crew. 

With many moe of noble fame and worth. 

And towards London they do bend their courfe. 

If by the way, they be not fought withall. 

Ear. Return? vnto my Lctd, commend me to him, 
Tell him, the Queenehath hartilie confente d j 
He fhail efpoulc Elizabeth her daughter. 
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Thcfc letters will r efolus him of ray rninde, 

. Farewell*. • ' ■ 

Enter Buckingham toexecution. 

Rue . Will not king Richard let rae fpeake with hitq« 

Bat. NorayLot(J,tHerefore.bepatieiit.« . 

Bhc\. Haftings„nnd Edwards children, Riuers, Gray,. 

Ho lie king Hemic, andthy fail e fonne Edward, 

Vaughan, and al! that hnue mifearried. 

By vnderhand corrupt cd,fouleiniuflice, 

If that your mcodiiedifcontenred foules, „ j 

J^o rhrogh the c.Ioudes beltold thit-prcCent houre, 

Euen ionrcuenge,mocke my deftruftion.. 

This is A lfoules day felfowcs,is it-not? 

Bat, It is my Lord. 

Mac. Whie then A lfoules day,is my bodies domefdayj 
Thisas the day, that in king Ed wards time, 

JiWiflit might fall on me, whenl .was found, 

Falfeto his children, or his wiues allies: 

This is the day, wherein I wifht to fall, 
the falfe faith, ofhim I trufted mod : 
This,th»Adfoulcsday,to my fearefull foule, O " ? v ' 

Is the determind refpit of my wrongs* 

What high al,feer,thayl dallied witli* 

Hath turnd my fained prayer on my head. 

And giuen in earneft what I begd in ieaft. 

Thus doeth he force the fwwds of wicked men. 

To turnethekowne pointes,ontheir mi i tiers bofoinei 
Now Margarets curfc,is fallen vpon my head, 

Whcrahe quotli flie,lhall fplifcthy heart with forrow. 

Remember, Margarerwas a PropHetefe,: ' ( 

Come nrs,cojiuej K me to the blocke of fhame, 

, Wrong hath but wong^nd blame, the dew of blame. 

Enter Richmond mtbdrums and i rumptts . 

Rich. Fell owes in armes,andmy moftlouing friendsj 
Bruifd vndcrncath the yoakc of tyrannic. 

Thus farreinto the bowels of the land, 

Haue we marc|it on without impediment. 

And hcscrecciue wc, from our Father Scanlie,-. 



o 

fitteS<rf&irecomfort,andincburagctriertt,_ 

The wrctched,bloudie, a ndvfurpin^ bore, , , 

rLtfooild your furamer-fields, and ftutefull vines, 

Swils you* vvarmc bfoud like wadi, and makes his trough* 

1 yQur inboweld bofomes,this foule fwine, 

Ls now euen in the center of this lie, 

vtgarc to the towncofLeycefter aswelearnc: 
r ro ai Tatfiwoi'th thither, is but one ciaies march* 

In Gods name chccre on,couragious friends. 

To reape the harueft of perpetuall peace, 

By this one bloudie ttiall of fharpe Warrc. 

1. Lo. Euerie mansconfticnccis a thouland iwords. 

To flaht againft that bloudic homicide. 

2. Li. 1 doubt not but his friends will Hie to VS. 

? Lo. He hath no friends >but who are friends for feare> 
Whiclun his greatafFheed will tirinke from him. 

Rich. All for out vantage, then in Gods name march. 
True hope is fwift.and flies with fwallowes wings, * 
Kin^s ltmakeGods^ot! meaner creatures kings. 

° Enter&ing R(cha fd^ ■tfy.rjfflke dial cliff 

Catesktejvtth others. i: 

Ktm. Here pitch our tents, euen herein Bofworth field, 
Whic,how now Gatesbie r why lookcfc thou fo fad? 
fit. My heart is ten, nine slighter then my lookes. 

King. Norflblke, come hither. 

Noffolkeywe muft haueiknockes,ha,niuft we-not f 
Norff. We mull botbgiue;»nd take my gracious uord* 
Kwg. Vp with my tent there.hei e wiil 1 he to night. 

But where to morroWAvell all is one for that: 

Who hath diferied the number of the foe. 

Norjf. Six or feuen thoufand is their greatelt number. 
King, why our battalion trebels that account, 
Befides.thc kings nameisaxovecr ofttrength, 

Which they vpon the aduerfe partie want, 

Vp with’my tent there, valiant gentlemen, 

Let vs furuey the vantage of the field, 

Oil for fomc men of found- direction,! ■ 

Lets want no difciplinc>n»kc no delays 
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F or Lords, to morrow is a bufic day. Exeunt, 

Entef Richmond mtb the Lords, &c. 

%ich. The wearic funne hath made a golden featc, 

A pd by the bright tracke of his fierie Carre, 

Giues fignall of a goodlie day to morrow, 

Where is fir William Brandon, he Ihall beare my fUrjdcrd, 
The Earle ofPembrooke keep his regiment. 

Good captaine Biunt,beare ray good night to him, 

And by the fecond houre in the morning, 

Defire the Earle to fee me in my tent* 

Yet one thing more, good Blunt before thou go eft : 
Where is Lord Sf anlie quarrerd,doeft thou know# 

Blunt . V nleffe I haue miftanc his colours much. 

Which well I am aflur’d,I haue not done. 

His regiment, lies halfc a mile atjeaft, 

South from the mightic power off he King, 

%ych. If without perill it be poffible, 

Good captaine Blunt beare my good night to him. 

And giue him from me, this moft needfull fcrowle. 

Blunt. Vpon my life my Lord,ile vndertakc it, 

Rich. Farewell good Blunt. 

Giue me fome inke,and paper, in my tent, 
lie draw the forme, and modle of our battcll. 

Limit each leader to his fcucrall charge. 

And part in iuft proportion our fmall ftrength. 

Come, let vs confult vpon to morrowes bufineflr. 

In to our tent, the aire is rawe and cold: 

Enter king Richard, Horjf.Ratchffe 

Catesbie,<jrc. 

Kin. Whatisaclocke. 

Cat, It is fixe ofclocke,fulI (upper time. 

Kin. I will not fup to night, giue me fome inke and paper* 
What , is my beuer eafier then it was# 

And all my armour laid into my tent# 

Cat. It is my Liege ,and all things are in roadinefte. 
King. Good Norffolkcjhic thee to thy charge, 

V fc carcfull ivatch, chufq truflicccntinelJ. 

Xorff. I go my Lord. ~ a J 

&»£. Sf* 



%ine. Stur with the Larke to morrow g#itlc Norffolke. 

I warrant you my Lord. 

RW. Catesbie. * 

Rat. My Lord. 

KM. SendoutaPurfeuantatarme* 

To Stanleys regiment ,bid him bring his power 
Before fun rifing,leaft his fonne George fall 
Into the blinde caue ofetcrnall night. 

FjII me a bowle of wine, giue me a watch, 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow, . 

Looke that my ftaues be found and not too hcauy.Ratlirie. 

Kmc. Savveft thou the melancholie L: Northumberland* 
Rat. Thomas the Earleof Surrey and himfelfe, 

Much about cockfhuc time, from troupe totroupe 
Went through the armie cheating vp the foldiers. 

King So 1 amfatisfiedigiue me a bowle of wine, 

I haue not that alacrity of fpirit 

Nor cheare of mind that 1 was wont to haue: 

Set it downe. I s inke and paper readic# 

Rat. It is my Lord. 

Km. Bid mV guard watch>leaue me. 

Ratliffe about ihe mid of night come to my tent 
And helpe to at me me : leaue me I fay. Exit. Rat hfe. 

Enter Darby to Richmond in his tent. 

Dar. Fortune and vi&one fit on thy hclmc. 

Rich. All comfort that the dar kc night can attoord, 

Be to thy perfon noble father in law. 

Tell me how fares our louing mother# 

Bar. I by attumey blefle theefrom thy mother,. 

Who praies continually for Richmonds good. 

So much for that-ihe fikw houres ft eale on, 

Andflakie darkenefle breakes within the can, 

• In briefc,for fo the fcafon bids vs be: . 

Prepare thy battell early in the morning. 

And put thy fortune to the arbitt emenc, 

Ofbloudie fttokes and mortall flaring waf, 

Las I may , that which I would I cannot, With 
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With beftaduaafage will deceiue the time, 

And aide thee m this doubtfullfhocke of armes. 

But on thy fidfi^ may not be too forward, 

Leaft being feenc thy brother tender George 
Be executed in his fathers fight. 

Farewell, the leifurc and the fearcfu'l time, 

Cuts off the cerernoniousvowes of louc. 

And ample enterchange of fweet difcourfr, 

W hich fo long fundried friends Ihould dwell vpon, 

God giue vs leifure for thefe rights of louc, 

Oncemore adiew, be valiant and fpeed well. 

Rich, Good Lords conduft him to his regiment : 

He flriue with troubled thoughts to take a nap, 

Lcaft leaden flumberpcife me downc to tnor-row. 

When I fhould mount with wings of viftor ie, 

Once more good night kind Lords anc(,gentlemen»£’*«xf, 
O thou whole Captaiiic I account my felfe, 

Looke on my forces with a gracious eye : 

Put in their hands thy brufing Irons of wrath. 

That they may crufh downc with a henuie fill, 

The vfurping helmets of our aduerfaries, 

Make vs thy rniniffersof chaff ifernent, 

That we rriay praife tlieointhe vi&orie. 

To thee I de commend mywatchfull foule. 

Ere I let fall the windowes of mine eies. 

Sleeping and waking, oh defend me Hill / 

Enter the ghojl of yoons Prince Edwardjjinne 
to Henry the fixt J o Rick ■ 

Ghofl to Ri , Let me fit heauie on thy foule to morrow. 
Thinke how -thou ftabft me in my prime ofyouth, 

At T eukesbuiie,difpaire f thereforc and die. 

To Rich. Be chcarful Richmondfe the wronged foules 
OfbutchcredPrincesfightirmf)^ehalfc> 

King Henries ifliie Richmond comforts thee. 

Enter- tke ghojl of Henry the fixt, 

Ghofl to Ri, When lwas mortal!, my annointed bodie, 
By thee was punched full of holes j ] > or' ; 

Thinke on the Tower and me,dilpairc and difc. , 

i — i Hatne 



*j arric the fixt bids thee difpaire and die. 

I KL.Vcrtuous and holie be thou conqueror, 
l-rric that prophefied thoulhouldeft bcking^ 

Doth comfort thee in thy flecpe,lme and florilh. 

» * Enter the Ghoafi uf Clarence. 

Gbort Let mefit heauicin thy foule to morrow, 

1 that was wafht to death with fulfome wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betraid to death: - 
To morrow in the battaile throke on me* 

A n i fali thy edgelcfic fword.difpaireand die. : 

T oTZjcb. Thou offpringof the houfeof Lancaster* 

The wronged heites of Yorke do pray for thee, 

Good angels guard thy battaile, hue and florilh. 

„ .* Enter the ghoafts «/Rtuert,Gray y T mghan, _ 

£& Let me fit heauie in thy foule to morrow, 
ftiuenthat died at Pomfretdiipaire and die. _ 

Gray. Thinke vpon Gray, and let thy foule difpaire. 

Va*gh. Thinke v-pon Vaughan,and wnh guiltrc feare, . 

Let fall thy- launce, difpaire and die. • ^ r c nmr , 

AUto'Rj' Awake and t hinke oui ; wroG ggm Ki-bolome, 
Will conquer him, awaSeand win the day. 

1 Erjerlheehoafis of the two young Trinces. 

Ghofl to i?/.Dreame on thy Cofcns fmothered m the tower, 

Let vs Be laid within thy bofome Richard^ ■* 

And weigh thee downc to ruine,fl iaroc 5 and death, .. . 

Thy Nephevves foules bid thee difpan cand die. 

To ^.Slcepc Richmond fieepe,m peaceand wake in ioj , , 
Good angels guard thee from the botes annoy, . 

Lius and begeta.happie race of Kings, . 

Edwards vnhappie fonnes,do Did thee Honin,: 

Enter theghoafloj Haftmgs,. 

Gboaft. Bloudie and guiltie&uiltilie awake, 

And in a bloudie battaile end thy .da) es,, 

Thinke o n lord Haftings,difpaite and die- 

To Rick, Quiet vntroubh d foule javvake, awake, 

Arme, fight and conquer far faire England* la 'e,<., 

Enter the Ghsafl of Ladte Anne ntsmfe, 

Richard’ thy wife, that wretched Anne tby wife, n 
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Thatneuer flept a quiet houre with thee. 

Now fils thy fleepe with pcrturhations, 

To morrow in tnc battaile thinke on me. 

And fall thy edgelefle fword difpaire and die. 

T o Rich. T hou quiet foul e, fleepe thou a quiet fleepe, 
Dreame offucceffc and happie viftorie, 

Thy aduerfaries wife doth pray for thee# 

Enter the Ghoafi of 'Buckingham. 

Thcfirft was I that helpt thee to theCrowne, 

The laft was I that felt thy tyrannie, 

O in the battaile thinke on Buckingham, 

A nd die in terror of thy guiltinefle, 

Dreame on,dreame on,of bloudic deeds and death, 
Fainting difpaire.difpairing yecld thy breath. 

To 7 IJch. I died for hope ere I could lend thee aid, 
But cheare thy heart, and be thou not difmaid, 

God and good ang Js fight on Richmonds fide. 

And Richard fals in height of all his pride. 

Richard fiarteth vf out of a dreame. 

K.Ri. Giuc me another horfe,bind vp my wounds, 
Haue m crcie lefu : foft,I did hut dreame. 

O Coward confcicnce, how doeft thou afflift me ? 
The lights burne blew, it is not dead midnighr. 

Cold fearcfull drops ftand on my trembling flefb, 
What do I fearc my felfc? thcres none elfe by, 
Richard loues Richard, that is,T am 1, 
Isthcreamurtherer heicfno. Yes I am, 

Then flic,what from my fclfe i great reafon why# 
Leaft 1 reuenge- What my fclfe vpen my felfe? 
Alackc I loue my fclfe, wherefore? for any good 
That I my fclfe haue done vnto my fclfe i 
O no, alas I rather hate my fclfe, 

For hateful 1 deeds committed by my fclfe : 
lam a villaine,yetl lie, I am not. 

Fooleof thy fclfe fpeake well,foolc do not flatter, 

My confidence hath a thoufand feucrall tongues, 

• And euerie tongue brings m a feucrall talc, 

And cuery tale condemns me for a villains : 
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Periuric,periuric,in the higheft dfegree, 

Murther.fterne murthcr,in the dyreft degree, * % 

All feuerall finnes,all vfdein each degree, 

Throng to the barre, crying all, gui!tie,guiltie. 

I (hall difpaire,thcrc is no creature loues me, 

And if I die, no foule will pittie me : 

And wherefore Ihould theyifince thatl my felfc, 

Finde in my felfe,no pittie to my felfe. 

Me thought the foules of all that 1 murtherd. 

Came to my Tent,and euery one did threat, 

To morrows vengeance on the head of Richard. 

Enter Ratchjfe. 

Ret. My Lord. 

Ki. Zoundes, who is there? 

Ret, Ratcliffc^my Lord,tis I, the early village cocke, * 
Hath twife done falutation to the mome, 

Your friends are vp,and buckle on their armor. 

King. O Rateliffe,I haue dreamd afcarfull dreame, 

What thinkft thourwrifom^ fliendr pro w^Utmc? 

%at. No doubt my Lord. 

King. O Ratcliffe,I fcare, I feare. 

Rat. Nay good my Lord, be not afraid of (hadowes. 

King. By the Apoftle Paul, ftiadowes to night, 

Haue ftrooke more terror to the foule of Richard, 

Then can thefubftance of ten thoufand fouldiers, 

Armed in proofc, and led by (hallow Richmond, 

Ttsnot yet neare day, come, go with me, 

Ynderour Tents He play the ewfc cropper, 

To fee if any meane to fhrinke from me. FxtuttU 

Enter the Lordt to Richmond, 

Ltr. Good morrow Richmond. 

Rich. Crie mcrcie Lords, and watchfull Gentlemen, 
That you haue tane a tardie fluggard here, . * • : 

For. How haue you flept myXord? 

Rich. T he fwccteft fleepe, and.faufcft boding drcames> 
That euer eotred in a drowfie head, 

Haue X fince your departure had my Lords. 

M M* 






I • 

H 1 



: s V 



wji V r>c,v 













Carne t© my tent, and cried on vi&orie, 
Ipromifeycu,myfou!eisveryiocund, *■ ‘ i> -* /• 

In the remembrance offofaireadreamc. 

Ho wfarre into the mOrningh it Lords? 1 rJ - - 1 ’ : . -■ i 
Lo. Vpon the ftrokeoffoUtfc. 

Rich. Why then tis tirrie to arme,ancf giuc dfrettion^ 

His Oratidn to hisrfonldiers, 

Morethen I haue faki,k>uir>g countrimen, 
Thcleifureandinfortementofthetime-, V !t o- r.v. Jj 
Forbids to dwell vpon,yet remember this, 

God, and our good caufe,fight vpon our fide, . 

The praiers of holy Saints and wronged foules. 

Like high reard bul warkes,ftand before our faces, 

Richard, exccpt-thofe whom we fight againft. 

Had rather haue vs winne, then him they follow’s 
For,v»h 3 *ishe they follow f truhe gentlemen, 

A blouclie tirant.arrd a homicide. 

Qne raifd in bloud,and oric in bloud efiabliflied. 

One that-made nteanes to come by what he hath. 

And fiaughtefcdthOfe/tlwfVvcrc tin. tnesnes to hclpe hint 
A bafe foulc ftone,made precious by thefoile. 

Of Englands chaire,whei e he is falfely fee. 

One that hath euer bene Gods enemic.' 

Then if you fight againft Gods cnemie, 

God will in iuftice,vvard you as hfe fouldiers, 

If you doedweate to put a tyrant do wne, 

You fleepe in peac$,the tyrant being flaine, * 

If you do fight againft your coUntriesToes, 

Your countriesfat , fhall paie youfpaihes the hire. 

If you do fight in fafegard of your wiuer* • •••'-■- 1 ' 

Your wiues fhall welcome home the conquerors, 

If you do free your children from the fword/* 

Your childrens children quits it in your age:- 

Then in the name of God andail thefe rights, 

Aduance your ftandards,draw your willing fwords, 

For aje,the ranfome of my bold attempt, 

Shall be this coldc corps on the earths cold fact? 



Rut if I thfiue,the gaine of my attempt^ s ■ - _ ! 

The leaft of you, fhall (hare hrsparbthereof.; 

e und drums and trumpets bo'dlte,and chearefinie, 

rod and Saint George, Richmond «W(. 
u ° * Enter Kin? Richard, Rat. &c> 

Kint What faid Northumberland, as touching Richmond, 
Rat That he wasneuer trained vp in armes. 

Kin? He faid the truth,and w hat faid Surrey then. 

Eat Hefmilcd and faid,tbe better for our purpofc. 

Kino, He was in the right,and fo indeed it is: 

Tell the clockc there. . The cloche flnhet K 

Gi uc me a calender, who faw the Sunneto dayJ 
Rat. Not I my Lord. , ' r . 

j Then he difdaines to fhine,for by the booke. 

Fie fhoujd haue braud the Eaft an houre agoc, 

A blackc day will it be to fome bodic.’Rat. 

%at. My Lord. 

King. T lie funne will not be feene to day, 

The skie doth frowne,and lowre vpon our armie, 

1 would thefe dewig-teareywcfc bom tk c-gwtwrd, 

Not fhine to day : why, whit b that to mer" : 

Morethento Richmonder the fclfe-famc heauen, 

That frownei on me,lookes fad lie vpon him. 

Enter Norjfolke. 

Norf. A rme,arme,noy Lord,che foe vaunts in the field. 
Kwg. Come,buftle,tuftle,cap&ri(bn my horfc, 

Call vp Lord Stanhe,bid hint bring his power, < 

I will lead forth, my.fi uldiers to the piame, 

And thus my batiaile (halt be ordered. 

My foreward fhall be drawne in length, 

Confining cquallic of horic and foot .-. 

Our Archers fhall be placed in the ir.idft, 

Iohn.Duke of Norffolke, Thomas Earle of Surrey, 

Shall hayc the leading of this footc and horfc, 

They thus direffed,wc will follow, rj 

lothemaiiieb^ttelbwhofcpuifiancc on 1 either fide, 

Shall be well winged with ourichccfifl horfc: , 

This.and Saint George id boctes,what thinkeft thou Nor. 
-- m % ~ A good 
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Nor. A good di region warlike foucraignc, Hc/bewttk 
This found I on my tent this morning. bm, % pater 

loch, ej of Norfolk? be not fo bold, 

For Dickon tbj mafier is bought and fold. 

King. A thing detailed by the encmic. • 

Go Gentlemen cuery man vnto his charge, ’ 

Let notour babling dreames affright our foules; 
Confidence is but a word that cowards vfe, 

Deuifd at firft to keepe the ftrong in awe. 

Our ftrong armes be our conference fwords,our lawe. 
March on, ioyne braucly,let vs to it pell mell. 

If not to heaucn,then hand in hand to hell. 

Hts Oration to his Armie. 

What (hall I fay more then 1 hauc infetd l 
Remember whom you are to cope withall, 

A fort of vagabonds, rafcols and runawaies, 

A feum of Brittains, and bafe lackey pefants. 

Whom their oiccloicd country vomits forth, 

To defperate aduentures and af'urd deftruftion. 

You fleeping fafe,they bring you to vmeft. 

You hauing lands and blcft with beauteous wiues. 

They would reftraine the one,diftaine the other, , 

And who doth lead them but a paltrey fellow ? 

Long kept in Brittaine at our mothers coft, 

A milkcfopt,one that neuer in his life - 
Felt fo much cold as ouer fhooesin fnow: 

Lets whip thefe ftraglers ore the fcas againe, 

L ffh hence thefe ouerweening rags of France, 

Thefo famifht beggers wearieof their liucs. 

Who but for dreaming on this fond exploy t. 

For want of means poore rats had hangd themfelucs. 

If we be conqueredjlct men conquer vs, '* 

And not thefe baftard Brittains whom our fathers 
Hauc in their owne land bcatcn,bobd and thumpt. 

And in record left them the heires of fhame. 

Shall thefe enioy our lands, lie with our wiues i 
Rauifh our daughters, harkcl heare their drum, 

Fight Gentlemen of England ,fight boldly yeomen, 



of Richard the third. 

praw archers draw,your arrowes to the head. 

Spur your proud horfes hard, and ride inbloud, 

/maze the welkin with your broken ftaues, 
y^hat faies lord Stanlcy,will he bring his power? 

Me(. My lord,he doth denieto come. 

King, Off with his fonne Georges head. 

Nor. My lord, the cnemie is part the marlh. 

After the battaile let George Stanley die. 

King. A thoufand harts are great within my bofotne, 
Aduance our ftandards,fet vpon our foes. 

Our ancient word of courage fare laint George 
Infpirc vs with the fplecne of fieric Dragons, 

Vpon them, vnftorie fits on our hclmes. Exeunt. 

AixrHmfx curfions.Enter (fatesbie, 

Catef. Rcfccw my lord of Norffolke, rcfccw, refee w* 

The king ena&s more wonders then a man. 

Daring an oppofite to cueric danger. 

His horfeis flaine.and all on foote he fights, 

Seeking for Richmond in the throat oi death, 

Rcfccw faire lordjor etfe'fhe day is 16ft; 

Enter Rjchard. 

Kin. A horfc.a horfe, my kingdom for a horfe. 

Catef Withdraw my lord,ile helpeyou to a horfo. 

King. Slaue I haue fet my life vpon a caft. 

And I will ftand the hazard of the die, 

I thinke there be fixe Richmonds in the field, 

Rue hauc I flame to day, in ftcad of him, 

A horfe ,ahorfe,my kingdome for a boric* 

Jl latum, Enter Richard and Richmond , they fight, Richards it 
jlain t t hen retrait being founded. Enter Richmod, ‘DarbgJbeA* 
ring the cr owne ,with other Lords,&c. 

God and your armes be praifed vi&orious friends, 
The day is ours, the btoodie dog is dead. 

Dar. Couragious Richmond, well haft thou acquit thee, 
Loe here this long vfurped roialties 
Rom the dead temples of this bloudie wretch, 

Hauc I pluckt off to grace thy browes withall, 

Wcarcit, enioy it,and make much of it* 

Kick. 
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Rick. Great Godof heauen fay Amen to ad* 

But tell me is young George Stanley buing. 

Dir. He is my Lord, and fafe in Letter T o'veoe, 
Whitbcr if it p'eafe you, we may now withdraw vs. 

Rich, What men pf name are flaineonetf her Pde* v 
John Duke of 1$ or folks JF at tr Lor A Ferris Jit Robert 
Brookenbwy fir William Brandon. 

Rich. Inter their. bodies, asbecome their births. 
Proclaime a pardon to the foukhers Bed, 

That in fumiflion will retu: ne to vs, 

And then as we haue tane the facrament. 

We will vnitc the white rofe and the red. 

Smile heauen vpon this fairc coniunftion. 

That long haue frownd vpon their enmitxe, 

Wffat traitor hcares me,andfaiesnot Amen? 

England hath long beenc ruadde and fcard her felfe, 

The brother blindlie ftied the brothers blood. 

The father rafhhe flaughtcred his o wne fonne. 

The fonne compdd, been butcher to thelire, 

AH this diuidcd Yoi kc and Lancafter, 

Diuidrd in their dire diuifion. 

O now let Richmond and Elizabeth, 

The true fueceeders of each royall houfe. 

By Gods faire ordinance conioinetogither , 

And let their heires (God if thy will be fo) 

Enrich the timeto come with fmooth- taftepcace, 

With fmiling plentie and faire profperous daies* 

Abate the edge oftraitors gracious Lord, 

That wou d reduce thefe bloudie daies againe, 

And make poore England weepc in ftreames of bloud, 

• Let them not iiue to tafle this landvincreafe, 

• Thar would with treafon wound this faire lands peace* 
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